ke Shircs of Raxhurgh and Selirh and | 
7. others ſe; 
"7 out of Ancient Chronicles, Hiſto- 


"ries, and Traditions of our Fathers. 
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OT, 
SS boler, 


Ig olte that can Writs nane, 
> Juſt the Letters of his News. 


. 


+ Sbirey of Recburgh and Selkh, and 


Gathered out of Actos Chronicles, Hiſto- , 
-ries, and Traditions of our Fathers, © * ; 


And one that can W, a nane, 
But Juſt the Leiters of bis Nene. 
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To the Right Honourable, and Generous Lord, 


JOHN Lord YES TER, 
, 
Sonto Fean Countels of Tweddale, who 
was —_— to that Valiant Lord, 
Walter Earl of Buckcleugh, Your 
S the Graces, the Vertues, the Senſes, and the Muſes 
are embled or alluded to your noble Se& ;, as all theſe 
have ample reſidence in your honourable and worthy 
ſon ſo compleat, ſhould I commit the 'Patronage of that worthy 
Lord, Walter Earl of Bucclewgh 5 and though I an unliterate Soul- 
dicr, have not apparelled them in fuch Garments of Elocution, 
leaſt part of their excellent Worthineſs 3 Yet, I beſeech your 
Honour to accept for your own Worth, and their Worthineſs ; 
for if it were not but that 1 am aſfured, that your noble Diſpo- 
never have dar'd to dedicate it to your Patronage : as it hath an 
honeſt Intention, ſo hath your Breaſt ever been fill'd with ſuch 
thonghts, which brings fort} worthy ARtions 3 as it is a Whip 


Appearand Eazr. of TWEDDALE,; 
Honours *worthy Grand-Father. 
A Diſpoſition : to whom then but your felf, being a per- 
and ornate Stile, as befits their Honours, and Eminency of the 
fition in all parts is ſuitable to the in-fide of this Book, I ſhould 
or Scourge againſt all Pride, ſo have you ever been an unfeigned 


lover of courteous Humanity and Humility : 1 humbly beleech , - 


your Honour, although the method and ſtile be plain, to be pleaſ- 
ed toPive it a fayourablx Intertainmentsfor Recordsand Hiſtories 


"av do 


- " do make memorable mention of the _—__ qualities of-ſiin- 


Pitty and, Pity, ſome for Juſtice, ſome torSeverity, for anng 
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dry famous, perſons, Men agd -Women, 5h. all the Countries and 
Regions of the World :.. How ſome are remembred for theie 


Wiſdom,» Temperance, Conſtancy, Patience, -with all the Vi L 
tues Divipe and Moral. - God who of his intinite Wiſdom made 
Man, of his unmeaſured: Mercy redeemed him, of his boundleſs 
Bounty, immenſc Power,and eternal Eye of watchful Proyidence, 
relieves, guards, and conſerves him. It is neceſſary that every 
man {riouſly conſider, and-ponder theſe things, -and in token of 
Obedience and Thankfulneſs, fay with 'David, What ſhall I ren- 
der ? &*5, Men ſh6uld confider, why Godhath given them a Be- 
ing in this life ? no man is. ownep of himſelf, My Age is Seven- 
ty three, it is Fifty ſeven years ſince I went to Holand with 
your honourable Grand-father, Walter Earl of Buckelewgh, in the 
year 1629, I wasat that time not full Sixteen years of Ape, 'or 
capable ro carry, Arms in ſo much a renown'd Regiment or Com- 
pany, as his Honours was.3 I was in no more eſtimation than-a 
Boy, yer waited upon a Gentleman in his Honours Own Cotn- 
pany3 notwithſtanding it is known, that [ am a Gentleman by 


-Parcntage, but my Fathers having dilapida'e and engaged their 


ſtate by Cautionry, haying many Children, was not in a capa» 
ci y to educate us at School after the death of my Grand-Father, 
Sir Robert Scot of T hiriſtone 5 my Father living in a highland-jn 
Edail-mwir, and having no Rent at thattime, nor Means to bring 
us up,except ſome Beltia's wherefore in ſtead of breeding of me at 
Schools,thcy put me to attend Beaſts in the Field ; but I gave them 
a ſhort cut at laſt, and left the Kine in the Corn, aud went as 
aforclaid 3 and ever ſince that time LI have continued a Souldier 
abroad, and at home, tilt within theſe few years.that I am become 


\ fo infirm and decrip'd with the Gout, which hath ſo unabled me, 


that I amnot able,neither to do the Kyng,nor, my (elf Services fo 


this- being entred into my conſideration, it is ſufficicatly known, 


that 


- 
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that4ny intention and meaning wasnot totmake any Profite tom) 
{lf ; for I know, I do bur little deſerve, by reaſon I could ne 
ver write a Line in my life 3 -neither will my ability keep one to” ©: 
Write to me 3 and I living two or three Mile from a Schogl'z yet -* 
is conſtrain'd by my own wilful Will, ſometimes to hire-one Sche 
boy,and lometimes another, yet knows not whether they caal, 
true Scots or not, by reaſon I cannot read their Hand, and t 
is none by me that can, for many times the \Vriter miſtakes the 
Word from my deliverance; Therefore I hope your Honour will 
* excuſe the failing of my unlearned Muſe. 
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Seek then Heavens Kingdom, and things that are right, 
And all things elſe ſhall be upon thee caſt ; 
Holy days of Foy ſhall never turn to night, 
Thy bleſſed State ſhall everlaſting laſt. 
Live jt1ll as ever in thy Makers fight, 
And let Repentance purge your Vices paſt, 
Remember you muſt drink of Death's ſharp Cup, 
And of. your Stewardſhip accompt give up, 
Had you the Beanty of fair 'Abſalom, 
. Or did your Strength the ſlrength of Sampſon paſs ; 
Or could your Wiſdom match wiſe Solomon, 
Or might your Riches Crafus Wealth ſurpaſs : 
Or were zour Pomp beyond great Babylon, 
The proudest. Monarchy that ever was 3 
Tu Beauty, Wiſdom, Riches, Strength, and State, + 
Age, Death, ' and Time, will fpoil and ruine tt, 
Health, Happineſs, and all -belictty, of 
QOmno the end may your attendance be, 


Your Honours moſt obedient, 
tumble and devoutey Servant, 
WALTER SCOT, 


& © 
* 
* 
* 
® —_— — _ 
— -_— — ——_ 
— _— Moo wo —_ —_ = —_— Hos 
—_ — w—_— — ——— "©s = us =" _— — — 
ltr. 
_ pm—_— — —_ I — _F_—_—_—___ I —_ ke AT 


- -— —_ - SS. —* . oo Ao $4 i. 


[90 
Watts BE (1) Bellanden, 


d$0009$09422+49 64h pptnnophhnno ron ooo tss 
eA True Hiſtory of ſeveral Honourable Families 
of the Right Honourable Name of Scot, Cc. 


Was once a man,though now I'm none but a poor decript ones 
Fifty ſeven years, Arms I'did bear Abroad, or in Scotland, 
When I began on the twenty ninth, I was a ſlender man; 
Now when I end onthe eighty eight, I am not very ſtrong, 

I never was an Hourat School, although theſe Lines I dire, 

I never learn'd the Catechiſm, and yer I none can Write, 

Except the Letters of my Name which I (carcely underſtand, 

Theſe I was forc'd to learn for ſhame when I was in Command, 

Of Shepherds Swains I mind to carp, 

And valiant Tammerlane into the ſecond Part, 

My drowſie Muſes almoſt drown'd with care, 

How ſhe dare venture to climb Honours Stare : 

The Honour's little worth that's purchas'd by Coyn, 

Joan made ſuch a Market when ſhe was Pope of Rome. 

Honour hath gilded Wings, .and foars moſt high, 

And does behold'the ſteps of Mhjelty ; 

Honour the lofty Lyon of Renown, . 

Which is no Merchandize for Butcher or Clown : 

Honour's the greateſt Favour a Prince can yield, 

All true gain'd Honour is win into the Field ; 

He needs no complementing Book him to inſtruc, 

That gains his Honour by valour and condudt ; 

Peaſant bought Honour is like to thoſe, 

That puts a gold Ring in a Brood-ſows noſe 3 

Whereas other Mettal may ſerve as well, 


Either Copper, Braſs, Iron, or Steil! z I wiſh 
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M- wiſh true Honour ſtill may be preferv'd ; 


For many. gets Honour that n'ere does deſery't 

The valiant Earl of Buckcleugh, when I was young, 

To the Buſh in Brabant with his Regiment came; * 
Which is the ſpace of fifty nine. years agone, 

I ſaw him in his Arms appear, , 420 | 
Which was'on the fixteen hundred'and twenty ſeven year' 
That worthy Earl his Regiment was fo rare, 

All Hollands Leagure could not with them compare 
Like Hannibal, that noble Earl he ſtood, 

To.the-great effuſion of his precious Blood 3 

The Town was tane with a great loſs of men, 

To the States of Holland from the King of Spain] 

His Honours praiſe, throughout all Nations ſprung, 
Born on the wingsof Fame that he was Mars's Son, 


The very Son of Mars, which furrowed Neptunes brow; 


And over the dangerous deep gndauntedly did-plow, 
He did eſteem his Countries honour more, 
Than Life and Pelf which Peaſants does adore 5 
Hisnoble Anceſtors their Memories 
Are born on wings of Fame, as far as Titans riſc ; 
And univerſally they are divulg'd from thence, 
Through the circle of all Europes circumference 

Let their example be a Spur to you, 
That you their worthy Vertues may purſue- 
They were brave men, I wiſh ye beſo ſtill, _ 
They bad good Courage guided with good Skill, 
Which Skill and Courage, Fortune, Grace, and Will, 

I do beſeech the Almighty to beſtow 
On you their Off-ſpring all, both high and low3 

* Time hath recorded Buckcleughs matchlels force, 

By Sca or Land with valiant Foot or Hojle 


He 
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He made France tremble, and Spain toquake; 
The foundation of Brabant they made ke: 
And as true valour did inſpire their breaſts, 
So victory and honour crown'd their creſts, . 
Of both Walter Lord, and Walter Earl; 
In the Netherlands they did ſo much. prevail, 
I wiſh your good intention may contain, 
And you may be like them in every thing 3 
That as your Parents are, ſo you may be 
Rare patterns unto your Poſteritie, 
That all your foes with terror now may know, 
Some Branches of Buckcleuch has beat them ſo ; 
True Honour, Fame and Victory attend you, 
And great Jchovah in your juſt cauſe defend yous 
That immortality your Fames may Crown, 
And God may have the Glory and Renown. 
When brave Earl Walter he was dead and gone, 
He left his ſon Earl Francis in his room ; 
Who married when he was but young, 
Before he came to perfeQion; 
His Age was twenty years and five, 
When death depriv'd him of his life ; 
His Familie they were but twain, 
He left them in the Mothers keeping ; 
$o by experience we lee every day, 
That bad things do increaſe, and good things da decay ; 
And vertue with much care from vertue breeds, 
Vice freely ſprings from vice, like ſtinking weeds 
Sardenepulus King of Babylon, 
Was to his Concubine ſuch a Companion, 
That he in their attire, did ſhow, and ſign, 
An exerciſe unfitting fer' a King : | 


Theſe 


Wats (4) w 

Theſe, and a number more his fancy fed, 

To compaſs which his ſhifts were manifold ; 

A bull, a ram, aſwan , a ſhour of Gold, 

To dreadful thunder, and conſuming fire, 

And all to quench his inward flames deſire : 

Apollo turn'd fair Daphne 1nto bay, 

Becauſe ſhe from his luſt did flee away ; 
| He loved his Hiacinth, and his Loronis, 
As fervently as Venus and Adonis; 
So much he from his god-head did decline, 
That for a Wench he kept Dametus kine ; 
' And many other gods have gone aſtray, 5 
( It all be true, which Ovids books doth ſay g F 
! Thus to fulfill their Juſts, and win their Trulls, ' 
if We ſee that theſe ungodly gods were Gulls 3 , 
© The mighty Captain of the Mermidons, 
Being captived to thefe baſe paſſions, 
Met an untimely unexpettcd (laughter, 
Fr fair Pollixena, King Priamus's daughter 3 
Lyitcreuus rape was Torquins overthrow, 
? Shame often payes the debt that'fin doth ow 3 
' 
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What Philomela loft, and Tyrus won, 
| It cau('d the Juſtful Father cat his Son ; 
In this vice Nero took ſuch beaſtly joy, 
' He married was to Sperus a young boy ; 
| And Piriander was with Luſt fo fed, 
| He with Meliſta lay when ſhe was dead, 
; Pigmalion with an Image made of {ſtone 
f Did love and lodge, Ie tather ly alone; 
| Ariſtophanes joynd in love would be, 
To Aſheas, but what an afle was he; 
A Roman Appius did in Goal abide 
For love of fair Virginia, where he dyed ; 
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That 
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That ſecond Henry aged childiſh fond 
On the fair feature ot fair Roſamond; _ 
That it raiſed moſt unnatural hateful ftrife, 
Betwixt Himſelf, his Children and his Wifeg _ 

The end of which was, that the jealous Queen, 

Did poyſon Roſamond in furious ſpleen; 

The fourth Engliſh _ Edward lower did deſcend, 

He to a Gold-ſmiths wite his love did bend; 

This ſuggred fin hath been ſo general, 

That it hath made the ſtrongeſt Champions fall, 

For Sichem raviſht Dina3 for which deed, 

A number of the Sichemites did bleed ; 

And Sampſon the prime of manly ſtrength, 

By Dalila was overcome at length - 

King David frailly fell, and felt the pain, 

And with much ſorrow was reſtor'd again. 

Though Saul his foe he no way would offend, 

Yet this fin made him kill his loyal friend ; 

A man with Thamar inceſt did commit, a 
And Abſalom depriv'd his lite for it. 

Agd Solomon allow'd moſt royal means, 

To keep three hundred Dabow "aq 

By whoſe means to [dolatry he fell, 

Almoſt as low, as to the' gate of Hell; . 

At laſt repenting, he made declaration, 

That all was vanity, and fp'rits vexation; 

Abundance of examples men may find, 

Of Kings and Princes to this vice inclin'd, 

Which is no way for meaner men togo g 

Becauſc their betters often wandred ſo: 

For they were plagu'd of God, and fo ſhall we, 

Much more, if of their fin we partners be. 
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To ſhew what women have been plunged in, 
The bottomleſs abyſs of this ſweet fin; 
There are examples of then infittit, | 
Which I there mean to ready; much leſs to writ, 
To pleaſe the Reader, though Vle ſet down [ſome, 
As they unto my memory do come, 


Now I leave the Familie, aud return again to brave Lord Walter, 
* and his Son Walter Earl in Scotland, where theſe worthy Lords 
were born, 


Ord of Puckleuch into the Scots border 
Was high Lord Warden, to keep them in good order 

| On that border was the Armſtrangs able men, 

Somewhat unruly, and very ill to tame 3 

I would have none think that I call them Thieves; 

For if I did, it would be Arrant lies ; 

For all Fronticrs, and Borders, I obſerve ; 

Where-ever they ly, are Frec-booters, 

And does the enemy much more harms, 

Than five thouſarid marſhal-men in arms 3 

The Free-booters venture both Life and Limb, 

Good wife, and bairn,- and every other thing 3 

He mult do'ſo, or elſe muſt ſtarve and die; 

For all his lively-hood comes of the-Znemie : 

His Subſt#nce, Being, and his Houfe moſt tight, 

Yet he may chance to loſs all in anight 3 

Being driven to poverty,he muſt needs a Free- booter be, 

Yet M vulgar.Calumnyes there is no remcedie 5 

An ariant liar calls a Free-booter a Thief, 

A frec-booter may be matiy a'mans relict - 

A free-booter will offer 'no man wrong, = 

Not will take none at any hands, 


He ſpoils more Enemies now and then, 

Than many hundreds of your marſhal-men : 

Near to a border Frontier in time of War, 

There ne*re a man but he's a free-boc ter : 

Where fainting fazard dare not ſhow their face ; 

And calls their otf-ſpring Thieves to their diſgrace ; 
Theſe are Scrpents Spirits, and vulgar Slaves, 
That fl1nders Worthies ſ]eeping in their Graves. 

But if fourty Countrey-men had ſuch raſcalls in bogs, 
They'd make thern run like feltered foals from dogs; 
The Scot and Ker the mt Border di4 poſſeſs, 

The Humcs potlcſt the Eaſt,and the Johnſtons the Weſt, 


With their adjacent neighbours, put the Englith to more pains, 


Nor halt the North, and all three Louthians + 

Yet with the Free-booters I have not done, 

I mult have another (ling at h m, 

Becauſe to all men it may appear, , 

The | rce-booter he is a Volunteerz + 

In the Muſter-rolls he hos no defire to. (tay, 

He lives by Purchaſe, he gets no Pay : 

King Richard the ſecond of England ſent, 

A great Army well arm*d into Scotland, 

Through Cumberland they came by his Command, 
And ordain'd to croſs the River at Solway. Sand. 

In Scotland King Robert Stuart the firſt did reign, 
Yet had no intelligence of their coming 3 

The Free-booters there they did conveen, 

To the number of , four or five hundred Men : « 
In ambuſh theſe Volunteers lay down, 

And waited whilſt the Army came3 

At a cloſs (trait place, there they did ſtay, 

Where they knew the Engliſh could not get by-way 3 
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And when they came the ambuſh nigh, 
They roſe with clamours and ſhouting high : 
Which terrified the Engliſh-men, | 
That they drown'd moſt part in Solway-Sand : 
It's moſt clear, a Free-booter doth live in hazards train, 
A Free-bootcers a Caveleer that ventures Life for Gain: 
But fince King James the (ixt to England went, 
There has been no cauſe of grief, 
And he that hath tranſgreſled fince then, _ 
Is no Free-booter, but a Thick, 
In Queen Elizabeths reign ſhe kept n ſtrong Gariſon, 
At Carlile,_ that Sink-port, 
Of Horſe and Foot, a thouſand men compleat, 
The Governour was the Lord Scroup, 
It fell about the Martinmaſs, when Kine was 1n the prime; 
Then Kinment Willy, and his Friends, they did to England run: 
Oxen and Kine they brought a Prey out of Northumberland, 
Five and fiftie ina drift, to Canninbie in Scotland : 
The Owners pitifully cry'd out they were undone, 
Th«n to the Governour they came, and ſeriouſly did complain: 
The Lord Scroup heard their whole complaint, 
And bade them go home again, and no more lament, 
For before the Sun did riſe or (et, 
| He ſhould be reveng'd on Kinment : 
Anone he charged the Trumpcters,they ſhould ſound Booty-ſadle, 
Juſt at that time the Moon was in her prime, 
He needed no Torch. light: 
Lord Scraup he did to Scotland come ; 
Took Kinment the (lf ſame night : 
If he had had but ten men more, that had been as tout as he, 
| Lord Scroup had not the Kinment tane with all his Company; 
But Kinment being Priſoner, Lord Scroup he had him tane, 
In Carlile Caſtle he him laid, in irons and fctters ſtrong: 
Then ſcornfully Lord Scroup did ſay, ' " 
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In this Caſtle thou muſt ly, 
Before thou goeſt away, thou muſt 
Even take thy leave of me; | 
He mean'd that he ſhould ſuffer death before he went away, 
By the Croſs of my Sword ſays Willy then, 
I'le take my leave of thee, 
Before e're | go away, whether 1 live or dic 3 
Theſe News came furth to bold Buckcleugh, 
Lord Warden at that time, 
How Lord Scroup Carli(les Governour 
' Had Kinment Willy tane ; y 
Is & that way Buckcleugh did ſay, 
Lord Scroup mult underſtand, 
That he has notonly done me wrong, 
But my Soveraign T- of Scotland : 
My Soveraign Lord King of Scotland 
Thinks not his Couſin Queen, 
Will offer to Invade his Land, 
Without leave aske4 and given; 
Thou ſtole into my Maſters Land, 
Which is within my Command, 
And in a plundering hoſtile way, 
Ile let thee underſtand 
Before Day-light came thou ſtole a man, 
And like a Thiet thou run away; 
This Letter came to Lord Scroups hand, 
Which from Buckcleugh was ſent, 
Charging him then to releaſe Kinment, 
Or<clſc he ſhould repent 
Scotland is not a fitting part, 
I ſuppoſe England 1s the ſame 3 
But if thou carry a valiant heart, Vile fight thee in HollanJ 3 
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There thou and I may both be free, which of us wins the day, 
And be no cauſe of Mutiny, nor Invaſions prey: | 
Our Princes rare will not compare for dignity and fame; 

It nothing doth tranſgreſs their Laws what we do in' Holland: 
This Meſlage by a Drummer ſent, . 
To the Governour Lord Scroup, 
A frivolous Anſwer he returned, 
Which made bold Buckcleugh to doubt 
That he muſt into Carliſle ride, 
And fetch the Kinment our, 
The Armſtrong was a hardy Name 
Into their own Country ; 
But like Clim of the Cleugh and little John, 
On England they did prey, 
Kinments ſirname was Armſtrong, 
He from Giltknocky ſprang 3 
But Mengcrtoun he was the chicf 
Of the Name of Armſtrong, 
It was not for their own reſpects, 
That Buckcleugh turned their Guardian 3 
It was for the honour of Scotland, 
By reaſon he was Lord Warden; 
He formed that any ſhould preſume ' | 
To enter the Scots border, 
Either Corniſh, Iriſh, Engliſh, Welch, 
Unleſs they had his Order; . : 
If be had known when Lord Scroup did appear, 
| Toenter the Scots.ground, he had call'd up his Rear; 
'# But ſince he miſt bim io all Scotlands bounds, 
In Evgland he gave him ſowre Pears tor Plums. 
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Here folows how the Lord Buckclengh afronts the Lord Scroup, 
firit by Letters, and then by taking him priſoner out of 1he Caſtle of 


Carliſle by @ Stratageme. 


E being vext, he fſhew the Friends of the Name, 
| How the Lord Scroup had Willy Kinment tane 
And ſaid, if they would but take part with bim, 

He knew a way to bring him back again 

To which Demand they preſently did conclude, 


They would ſerve his Honour to the laſt drop of their blood ; 


For certainty did prov d to be a truth, 
He'll (till be call d the good Lord of Buckcleugh ; 
His Friends advice that he deſit'd ro know, 
Was Howpally, Thirlſtone, Bonnitoun, and Tuſhilaw, 
And Gaudilands his Uncles ſon, 
With Whitſlade, Head{haw and Sinton, 
And Gilbert Elliot he was not of his Name, 
But was his Honours Couſfin-german z 
Thoſe Gentlemen in Vote did all agree, 
tive hundred to march in his Honours Company z 
He thank'd them for their Vote, and ſaid, that muſt not be, 
Pick me out choſen men, no more but thirty three 3 
At Thirlſton his Brethren they dil begin, 
Thcy being the firſt Coulin-german, 
Both Walter and William was there in brief, 
And preſented their Service unto their Chict 
Then Tufſhilaw did follow them, 
And ſent his two ſons James and John, 
With Mr. Arthur Scot of Newburgh, 
And Robert Scot of Gilmarſcleugh, 
Bowhill his brother William did thither come, 
And John Seot brother to Bonnitoun 3 
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Sodid William of Haining, a valiant Squire, 


-And William Scot of Hartwoodwire, 


And William of Midgap came theretill, 

He was Grandfir to this Laird of Horſlyhill ; 
Walter of Diphope a Mettal-mah, 

And John of Middleſtead together came g 
Robert of Huntly he did not fail, 

He came with the Scots of the Water of Ail; 

So did Walter of Todrig that well could ride, - 
And Robert Scot brother to Whitflade, 


. Andrew of Sallinſide he was one, 


With James of Kirkhouſe, and Askirks Johns 
Robert of Headſhaw himſclf would gang, 

He was his Honours Coufin-german 

Sinton and Wall, they ſtay'd at home, 

Kirkhouſe and Askirk went in their room g 
Becauſe it was my Lord's decree, 

But younger Brethren they all ſhould be; 

Some (tout and valiant able men, 

They would not ſtay at home, » 

And ſome related to my Lord they needs would go along, 
Although my Lord to Friends had letten't fall, 

He would not have a Landed man at all; 

Yet valiant men they would not bide, 

As apptared by Hardin, Stobs, and Commonſide, 
They counted not their Lives and Lands fo dear, 
As the loſs of the leaſt Title of their Chief's honour. 
But now 1 come for to explain, 

The reſt of theſe three and thirty men 3 

Satchells ard Burnfoot they crols'd theſe Strands, 
With Bi rafouot in Tiviot and Gaudilands, 

Hardin a. d S:obs before 1 did name, 


Now 


—e_wa roam .D. om-wuqAqc TD cvivccae©—rcS>c oameta ao; 


Ss . * am «© <S Lw@4S© 


( 13 ) Bellanden. 190 


Now follows Howfoord and Robertoun, 

Howpaſly he ſent out his Brother, 

And Allan. haugh ſent out another 

Clack and Alton did both accord, 

To preſent their Service unto my Lord ; 

Hallenden came withcut a call, 

The antienteſt Houſe.among them all z 

Thus I have gone through with pain, 

To reckon the three and thirty men; 

Theſe Gentlemen were all Scots, 

Except Gilbert Elliot of the Stobs, 

Which was a valiant Gentleman, 

And as ſaid before my Lord's Coufin-german 5 

Theſe Gentlemen did all conveen, 

At Brarkſom-gate his Honour to attend ; 

They neither knew the Cauſe, nor what the Cauſe might be; 
Before they came the length of Netherbiez 

Although his Honours truſty Friend did ken, 

Both ſome that went with him, and ſome that ſtay'd at komez 
They had it on Parol under great Secrecy, 

And to revcal t was worle than Infamy ; 

When it plea''d my Lord to ride, no man did know, 
What his Intention was, and whither he did go3 
Except his Countcellors, Knights, and Gentlemen of Fame, 
Which paſſed not above ſeven or eight in all the Name 
Where-ever he went, he had one or two of them, 

And for the reſt he let them nothing ken, 

But now for to proceed without delay, 

Buckcleugh from Brankſom took the way, 
Through the Woods of Esk in a full Carrier went he, 
To:the Woodhouſeleys which is near to Netherbie 


And there a while continued be, 
| C 2 


He 
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He brought Wrights along in his Company; 
And cauſed them Scaling-ladders make, 
Although the Wrights knew not for what 5 
Both artificial, long and ſtrong, 
There was (1x Horlmen to carry them along g 
In a high Carrier my Lord did ride, 
To the Woodhouſlies on the Border-fide; 
For Netherbie is in Engliſh-ground, | 
But the Woodhoutlics is in Scotland g 
Thereis along Mile them between, 
Divided by the River of Esk her furious Streams 
My Lord cauſcd raile a vulgar report, 
That he was only come to hold a Juſtice-Courtz 
Which cauſed Fugitives to flee, | 
Untg the Woods and Mountains high 
And for the Laddcrs tight and tall, 
Was made for the Towers of Brankſom-hall ; 
Though it was made long and ſtrong and moſt compleat, 
To reach Careliſles. Caſtles Battlement 3 
Such excuſes there was for every thing, 
But for's Honours intention there was no din 3 
Moſt privatly he his courſe did ſteer, | 
About Chriſtmaſs,. the hinder end of the year : 
The day was paſt before the Wrights had done, 
Then it was long eight Mile to Carelifle Town 3 
The Way was deep, and the Water was ſtrong, 
And the Lad er was fifty Foot long3 | 
The Firmament was dark, the = was not 1n place, 
Then Madam Night did ſhow hereban'd face g 
Luna in ſable Mantle her courſe did ſteer, 
And Jupiter he no way did appear 
Then ſcorching Sol, he was gone to his reſt, 


And 
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And Titan had tane lodging inthe VVeſt ; 
Saturn be did rule into that {traing,1 

Mars and Venus under Cloud remain'd ; 

Joves Thunder-bolts in Skies did dot appear, 

Juno mask'd in a Fog, the Night was no ways clear, 

But yet his Honour he did no longer bide, 

But paced throughout the Muir to the River Edin-fide; 
Near the Stoniſh-bank my Lord a time did ſtay, 

And left the one half of his Company, 

For fcar they had made noiſe or din, 

Near the Caſtle they ſhould come, 

The Kiver was in no great rage, 

They croſs'd near balf a Mile below the Bridge ; 

Then along the Sands with no noiſe at all, 

They come cloſe uuder the Caſtle-wall ; 

Then masked Midnight ſlowth did keep, 

And mortal Eyes was inclined to fleep; 

Immediatly they did their Ladder plant, 

Which reach'd the Caſtles Battlement; 

Then up the Ladder they reer but doubt, 

And broke a ſheet of Leid on the Caſtle-top, 

A pallage made, and in they came, 

The Cape-houſe-door they burſt in twain; 

Then down the Stairs they come amain, 

Where Kinment fettered lay within, 

Then with Fore-hammers Doors they broke down, 
Amazing the Lord Scroup, and all his Gariſon3 

They hors'd Kinment with his Bolts upon a ſtrong mans back, 
And to the Caſtle-top inthe Ladder they did him ſet, 
The Wardens Trumpets did moſt (weetly ſound, 
Which put the Gariſon in a fear, 

That all Scotland was come 3 


+ +4} 


1 


Wats (16) 

The Governour thought the Gaftle had been gone, 

He intended for to run and ſurely to ſave none 

Then Kinment ſaid, when firft here I did come, 

Lord Scroup engaged me to take leave of him , 

Then with a turning voice he did cry out; 

Farewell, farewell, to my good Lord Scroup, 

Which terrified the Engliſh more, - 

By an hundred times than they were before; 

Then down the Ladder in baſte they Willy gat, 

And ſet him Sadle-aſide upon a Horſes back 3 
| Mean time the Trumpets ſounded, Come if ye dare, 

7 hey were the laſt men that came down the V Vooden-ſtair, 
They mounted all with ſpeed, and ſafely did return 
The ſelf ſame way they formerly did come 

They ob'erv*d neither File nor Rank, 

They met with the reſt of theic Party at Stenicks-bank 3 
Carlifles Dark-muirs they did paſs through, 

There was never a man did them purlue, 

To Lines-water they come with ſpeed, 

Then paſt the Muirs on the other fide ; 

Then Kinment VVilly cry'd out with pain, 

And faid his Irons had him undone, 

The which to his Legs ſtuck like Burs, 

He never before rode with, ſuch large Spurs 

They (tayed for| no Smith on the Engliſh-ground, 

At Canninbie they arrived into Scotlands. 

VVithout loſs or hurt to any man, 

At Canmnbie a Smith they fand 

By that time Aurora did appear, | | 

Then bright Phabus ſpread her Beams moſt ckar 

The Smith on haſte was ſet to work, -, | 
And fyl'd the Irons off VVilly Kinment 3 


$; #, 
Yet Kinment V Villie durſt not ſtay at home, 
But to Brank(ome Place, he with his Honor came. 


The Lord Scroup afrighted, he did to London hie, © | A 


And to Elizabeth his Queen, he form*d many a lie; 
And that how King James the ſixth of Scotland then 
Sent to aſſault her Caſtle with an hoſt of Men z 

V Vhich pur her Gariſon in a terrible fear, 

And the villaia Kinment V Villy carried away clear ; 
Such numbers broke in at the Caſtle top, 

And brought Kinment VVilly out of the Pit : 

He told the Queen, he thought to flee in haſte, 
The City could not ſtand, the Caſtle being loſt, 
The vulgar being amazed in ſuch a ſort, 

It was bright day or he durſt open the Port ; 

They had left the Ladder ſtanding at the V Vall : 

But in haſtethey were returned to Scotland all : 

V Vherefore in ſign and token of my Loyalty, 

I here complain of Scotlands villany, 

And eſpecially of that deſperat youth, 


The Scots V Varden, he's call'd,Lord of Buckclengh : 


The Queen cauſed her Council to_conveen, 
And ſhew them how Carlifles Gariſon, 

Late by the Scots ſhe was affronted, 

For they on her Caltle were high mounted : _ 
And broke in at the very top, 

And reliev'd Kinment trom the Pit, 

The Queen and her Council did command, 

A Mellenger to paſs into Scotland : 

To ask King James what was his reaſony 

In a hoſtile way to aflault the Gariſon : 
VVith ſuch an hoſt of men of war, - 

And fetcht away her Priſoner - 
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The King the Meſſage foon did underſtand 
And ſhew bis Cake Queen of England, 
He then deſired her Majeſty, 

She would be pleaſed and ſatizhed, 

And underſtand bow things are come and gone, 

VVhich of the Nations hath done other wrong: 

To make her ſelf the Judge, He was content, 

And according to their merits ſhe ſhould give out Judgement: 

For on his Royal VVord he did explain, 

Scroup was firſt faulter to the Scots Nation - 

Lord Scroup he did begin to that effeR, 

To invade our Land, and impriſon our Subjeds- 

VVith three hundred horſe to come into our Land, 

VVithout leave of Our VVarden, or any of our command : 

A very inſolent a@ againſt our Crown, and Dignity, 

By the Law of Arms, he doth deſerve to'dy « 

Our ſtout Lord Y Varden not being in place, Fy 

Though Scroup much wrong'dour Nation, and did him diſgrace; 

It ſeems he did appeah him privatly to fight, 

But like a Coward he did his Challenge (light : 

And ſo without Our order, he went out, - 

To be reveng'd upon the baſe Lord Scroup : 

No more but ſixteen men. to Carliſle came, 

And gave alarm to Caſtle and the Town, 

V'Vherein a thouſand did: remain, 

Your Majeſty may think he was a ſtout. Captain, 

Our Priſoner he did but relieve again, 

And none of your Subjeds either hurt or ſlain : 

VVe think his valour mevus, ſome reward; 

That of your Towers and Cſtles no way wat: afraid ; 

VVe think your Governour deſerves buth lack and ſhame, 

That ſuffered ſixteen men your Priſoner to gain; ” 
at 
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That Governour js not a Souldier ſtout, | 
Who being a thouſand ſtrong, and durſt not ventur out : 
VVith Letters to ſuch purpoſe the Meſſenger did return, 
And expreſly (ſhew the Queen, ſhe being at London, 

Her Council did conveen, - and the Decree gave out, 

That Scroup was all the blam- of the paſſage went about: 
The Engliſh Council call'd Buckcleagh a man compleat, 
VVhich did merit honour, he muſt be of a Heroick Spirit : 
Both King and Council ſounded his Commendation, 
VViſhing tor many ſuch within their Engliſh Nation : 
Such praiſes made the Queen her Royal Majeſty, 

Be moſt defirous that bold Buckcleugh to (ce. 

The Queen wrot to King James, 

All the whole and fole truth, 

VVith a fervent defire to ſee the Lord Buckcleugh, 

The King ſent for Buckcleugh, and to him did unfold, 
_— him, he mult go ſee 

His Culin, Queen of England : | 

Buckcleugh did yeeld to venture Lite and Land, 

And do whatever the King did him command : 

A certain time the King did him confer, 

And ſhew he was a Free-man, and no Priſoner; 

You with! your Servants had beſt go there by Land, 

For all you have to do, it's to kiſs our Cuſins hand : 

The fixed day when that my Lord ſhould go, 

Was in the Month of March, when huſband men corn (ow 3 

A rumor roſe, and ſpread through the whole Country, 

How the Lord Buckcleugh he muſt at London dy ; 

Upon the fixed day his Honour went, 

Which cauſed many hundreds to lament ; 

Which faid alas! they were undone, 

And fear'd my Lorg ſhould ne're return again; 

| D 
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The whole Name of Scot, and” all his Friends about, 
Maxwel and Johnſton conveyed him out 3 

The Humes came from the Merls, 

And in Ednem-Haugh did bide3 

A thouſand Gentlemen conveyed him over Tweed ; 
They put him to Flowden Field, 

The length of Scotlands ground 

And there took leave, and back again return'd ; 
Toward London Rode, they did themſelves apply, 
Thirlſton, Sir Robert Scot bear his Honour company 3 

No more there paſt with his Honor along) 

But three Domeſtick Servants, and Sir Robert Scot had one : 
The day being Tueſday, twenty four myle they wan, 

And lodged in Morpeth, into Northumberland, 

On Wedenfday twenty four myles they came, 

Into the Principality of Durham 

On Thurſday they their Courſe did. ſteer, 

Thirty four myles to Borrow-bridge in York-ſhire, 

On Friday to Duncaſter his Honor bade 3 

Twenty eight myle that day he no leſs rade : 

To view the Town, his Honor did deſire, 

It being within the County of York-ſhire 3 

For as men pals along the Road, 

York-ſhire is ſixty (ix myles broad, 

On Saturnday, twenty eight myle he went, 

To New-wark Town that (tands upon Trent, 

And all the Sabbath Lis Honor did remain, 

The Town lyes in the County of Notingham 3 

On Munday he his Courſe did ſteer, 

Twenty fix myles to Stenfoord in Lincoln-ſhire, 

On Tueſday twenty ſhoxt myle he came, | 
To the Town and Shire called Huntingtoun, 
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On Wedneſday his Honor did fare; 
Twenty nine myles to Ware in Hartford-ſbire, 
On Thurſday he did go betwixt, 
Ware and Troynovent in Middleſex, 
Troynovent was the antient Names 
King Lud brought it to be call'd London, 
He did not ſooner London gain, 
Till it was noiſed among the Engliſh-men, 
They run in flocks, and did on's Honor gaze, 
As he had been the Monſter (lain by Hercules, 
The People to their Neighbours did cry out, 
Come let us go, and ſee that valiant Scot : 
Which out of Carliſle ſtoutly took, 
Kinment in ſpight of our Lord Scroup, 
®In Carliſle Kinment did remain, 
Whilſt this Scot fetcht him out, and had but ſixteen men, 
At London Kinment Willy his name was better known, 
Nor it was inthe Border-{ide where his Fore-ftathers were born: 
But now for to conclude within a little time, 
Tne good Lord of. Buckcleugh to the Engliſh Court did win; 
T hat valiant Cavalier he came with ſuch a Grace, 
The Engliſh Wardens uſher'd him to the Preſence; 
Notice came to the Queen, that bold Buckcleugh was there, 
Then ſhe left her Privat Chamber,and in Preſence did appearz + 
The Queen in modeſty, a Complement did frame, 
Deſiring to know the health of his Maſter, 
Her,Couſin good King James, | : 
A ſign of War to me appears, and makes great variance 3 
Amongſt ſuch Blades who do invade, 
And become League-breakers, 
Since ye intrude within Our Border, 
And did aſlault Our Gariſfon ; 
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And Kinment reliev'd without order ; 
Ye make but a ſcar-crow of Englands Queen, 
I thought my Cuſin James yet King, 
Should never done his Friend ſuch wrong, 
But this I leave to another time 3 
He may repent or it be Jong, 


Buckelenghs Speech. 


TR bold Buckcleugh ſpoke forth the Truth ; | 
And to the Queen he did declare -: 

His Maſter Scotlands King was free of every thing, 

It is your Majeſty that makes all the Jars; 

Your Majeſty did Order give, 

As it appears, the Lord Scroup lately ſaid, 

That with three hundred horſe he would march North, 

My Maſters Kingdom to invade; 

And took His SubjeRs there Captive, 

This will appear to be a wrong, - 

And in Carliſle keept him in bondage, 

Where he laid him into Petters ſtrong, 

Whilſt I have Life, or any Strength - 

Ple fight for my Maſters Dignity, 

His captive Subjects to rclieve, , 

By truth it ſhall not fail in me: 

My Royal Maſter, and Dread Soveraign, 

I am His Majeſties Subject born, 

And to none other Prince but He, ee 
To the Oatly of Alledgeance 1I'le be ſworn : 
Wherever His Subjeds are Priſoners tane, 

If I can relieve them, they ſhall not remain, 
I never thought of ſuch a Lawleſs Act, 

To invade your Nation, and your Subjeas take 5 
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If I had done,your Majeſty had ſtorm'd, 

But unlawful tane,unlawful he return'd, 

V'Vhen any of your Subjects unlawfully broke out, 
I never did intrude like your Governour Lord Scroup, 
- +But to your V Vardens I did ſtill complain, 


Who ſent me his Malefaftor , I ſent him mine again, 
The Queens Anſwer, 


He Queen ſhe lent attentive ear, | 

And of his Honours Courage ſhe did much admite, 
My Lord, ſhe faid, your Speech I'le keep in mind, 
And anſwer you at ſome other time, 
But neither at Court, nor Council ye-ſhall appear, 
For I conceive you're a relolute Cavalier : 
At Channel-hall your Lodging ſhall be there, 
Then through our privy-garden to court ye may repair, 
For your Diſport when to the Court ye come, 
Peruſe our Library,cither even or morn, 
At your own pleaſure What time (o e're it be, 
And for your clearer paſſage ye ſhall have a privat Keye, 
Except our Counſellors and Officers in charge, 
We do not grant to any, but your merits do deſerve, 
Thrice worthy Lord your merits do proclaim, 
How Honours noble mark is ſtill your aim; 
And to attain the which thou holds thy hands to ſtudy, 
Fhat thy deſerts by- Fame has won thee gain alceady, 
Induſtrious Loyalty doth uſe, and all men tell, 
To aim at Honour it levels very well, 
And in your truſty Service ſhot compleat, 
That in the end he's ſure have hit the white ; 
Let Fortune frown or ſmile ye are content, 
At all Eſſays to bear a heart true beat, 
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Though Sin and Hell work Mortals to betray, 
Againſt their malice God hath arm'd thy way : 

When Life and Land, and all away is fled, 
Yet thy noble Actions is much honoured, 1 
- Thy loyal Service to thy King doth prove, . 
That to thy Country thy heart is joyn'd 1n love | 
Love is a dying life, aliving death, 

A vapour, ſhaddow, a bubble, and a breath ; 
An idle bable, and a poultrey toy, 
Whoſe greateſt pattern is a blinded boy, | 
When Fortune, Love and Death their task hath done, 
Fame makes our life through many Ages run, 
For be our Aions good or ill, 
Fame keeps a Record of our doings (till - 
By Fame great Julius Ceſar ever lives, 
And Fame infamous life to Nero gives : 
Thoſe that ſcapes Fortune and extreams of Love, 
Unto their longeſt homes by Death are driven, 
When Ceſar, Kefar SubjeQs, objeAs. moſt, 
Be all alike conſumed to dirt and duſt, 
Death endeth all our Cares, or Cares increaſe, 
It ſends us into laſting pain or bleſs, 

Awake, awake my Muſe, thou fleeps too long, 
To bold Buckcleugh again | will return, 
Expreſling of the time that he did there reſort, 
And his Intertainment at the Engliſh-court, 
For Banquets, he had ſtore, and that moſt free, 
Each day by ſome of their Nobilitie, 
His attendance was by Nobles there, 
As he had been a Prince late come from far, 
The North-countrie Engliſh could not be ar reſt, 
While the Scots- warden came to be-their Gueſt. 
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Six Weeks at Court continued he, 

Still feaſted with their Nobilitie; 

To the Queens Majeltie he made redreſs, 


When ſhe would be pleaſed he ſhould go from hence, 
The Queen was mute, and let the queſtion (lide, 


Yet wiſhed that he might there abide ; 


But yet the King of Scots ſhe had no mind to wrong, 


By reaſon that he was her Royal dear Coulin, 

To whom ſhe hop'd to prove as kind, 

As Mother night do, to pleaſe his mind ; 

What Mitlcs are palt, we do declare, 

Your King our Couſin will us repair, 

Your Maſter our Couſin and we will agree, 
We have already acquainted his Majeſtic; 
ut, my Lord, if you will here remain, 
Or if ye will return again, 

At your Maſters hands we'll get you free, 

And here ycu ſhall have a Sallarie. 

He humblic thank'd her Majeſtie, 

Showing the Queen that could not be, 

For he had Service in Holland, 


And was bound to obey his Maſters command; 


It was too much to be bound to three, 

So beg'd that he might pardone( be, 

The Queen an{wer'd, my Lord, ſince it is fo, 
Ye ſhall be diſpatch'd within a day or two, 
And a Letter ye ſhall carrie along with thee 
To our Couſin of Scotlands Majeſtie, 


Wherein your hcroick Spirit we muſt commend, 


And intend hereafter to be your friend; 
Next day ſhe call*d her Secretar, 
And charged bim a Letter to prepare, 
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To his Majeſties King of Scotland, 
Wherein ſhe lets him underſtand, 
She had paſt from her former wrong, . 

By reaſon Buckcleugh was a valiant man; 

Ceſar and Tammerlan were valiant men, that's plain, 
But in their own perſon they ventured not like him, 
Regulus and Schipio was ſhort of him againſt their foe, 
Moſt ſtout Buckcleugh with his ſmall train, 

Scal'd a Caſtle, and had but fixteen men, 

And brought a priſoncr with him along, 

That was Cound in Chains andIrons molt ſtrong, 
Mounts to the Caſtle top ſo high, 

And cliverly brought him away, 

Yet a thouſand men there was within, 

Of Horſe and Foot in the Gariſon, 

Although it did us much offend, 

Yet his Courage we muſt commend ; 

The Queen to him the Letter gave, 

And pleaſantly ſhe took her leave, 

Wiſhing him a good Journey home, 

In hopes no more her Caſtle he'd (ſtorm, 

Now I not intend for to ſet down, 

How that his Honour returned home 3 

But James the ſixth that gracious King, 

W as well content of his home coming. 


Now follows the Antiquity of the Name of Scot. 


Ince from all danger Buckcleugh was free, 
I muſt ſpeakefomething of his Familicy- 
' That Lord Buckcleugh his Fame ſpread far, 
Call'd Walter Lord Scot of Whitcheſtcr ; 
Some late ſtart-up bran-new Gentlemen, 
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That hardly knows from whence their Fathers came, 

Except from red -nos'd Robin, 

Or Trail, Wallet, countrey Tom, 

The ſons of Cannongate Beſs, 

That well could play her Gamez 

Whoſe labouring heads as great as any houſe, 

Theſe calumnizing Fellows can'ſtagger ſtare and ſhame, 

And ſwear the name of Scot is but a new com'd Name, 

Theſe new cornuted Gentlemen, why ſhould they lie, 

Mr. George Buchannan and He&or Boetius can let them ſee, 

A thouſand years, if I donot forget, 

By Chronicles I'le prove the Name of Scot. 

In King Achaius time that worthy Prince, 

John and Clement Scots they went to France, 

In Paris they at firſt began, 

In Charles the great his time, 

To inſtru the Chriſtian Religion, 

And there a Colledge they did frame, 

Which doth remain unto this very time ; 

And he that doth not believe me, 

Muſt read Buchannan, and he ſhall ſee; 

Some other Authors I could give in, 

But theſe are ſafficient to them that's not blind ; 

Some ſays, they were not Scots to their Name, ' 

But only Scots by Nation, 

Yet Monks of Meclroſs they were known, 

Which then was in the Pits Kingdom, 

John Earl of Channerth ſirnamed Scot, 

Todie without Succeſſion was his unfortunate lot : 

Brave Alexander the firſt, a King both ſtout and good, 

John Earl of Channerth married with his royal blood, 

Before Alexander the firſt his _— Edgar did reign, Th 
e 
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The firſt that was anointed of Scotland King ;. 
Revererd John Scot he did ſurmount, 
Who was Biſhop Dumblane, and did the King anoint- 
Mr, Michael Scot that read the Epiſtle at Rqme, 
He.was in King Alexander the ſecond's Reign, 
Thomas Lermont was-firſt his man, 
That was called the Rymer ever ſince then; 
And if my Author doeth ſpeak truth, 
Mr. Michael-was deſcended from Buckcleugh 
And if my Author ye would know, 
Biſhop Spotſwoods Book thele Scots do ſhow :. 
How can theſe randy Liazs then, % 
Make the gn to be a ſtart-up Clan, 
Sure new (tart-ups themſclves muſt be, 
For ancient Families feorns to lic - 
But for the Antiquity of the Scrt, 
There's one thing I have almoſt forgot, 


Which is not worthy of non:1nativi;, 2.4% 


Yet to mark Antiquity, Vie make relation. 
In the ſecond Seſhon of King Davids Parliament, . 
There was a Statute maGe, which is yet extant, 
That no man ſhould preſume to buy or ſell, 
With Highland: men or Scots of Ewſdaleg. 
Yet Ewſdale was not near the Forreſt, 
. Where brave Buckcleugh did dwcll, 
According to the old Proyerb, 
They but tell from the Wains tail, 
But when theſe Scots did bear that ſtile, 
King David reſided in Carliſle, 
Without and, infang they diſturb'd his Court, 
| Yajch cauf'd the King that AR ſet outt 
ere I ſpeak nought but truth, all Men may note, 


The 
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The very true Antiquity of the Name of Sc, 
And now my verſing Muſe craves ſome repoſe, 
And while ſhe {leeps, Vie ſpout alittle proſe, 


Exneth the ſecond King of Scots, Son to King Alpin, who 
| fo Son to brave King Achains forſaid, who made the 
League with Charles the Great Emperour of Germany, and King 
of France, the year ſeven hundreth eighty ſeyvenz This King 
Kenneth called the Great conquered the Kingdom of the PiFs, 
about the year of Grace eight hundred and thirty nine, and 
joyn'd the Kingdom of Pi#s. unto the antient Nation of Scot- 
land ; This viRorious King Kenneth the ſecond dyed in thetwenty 
year of His Reign: The Kingdom not being well ſettled, in o- 
bedience to the Crown, his brother Donald the fifth ſucceeded 
him, a very infamous King, and a great Tyrant, he loſt all Sco- 
land to Striviling-bridge, by the Brittains and Saxons, the which 
time King @-bridge conquered great Lands in Scotland, afliſted 
by the Brittens ; fo that Siriviling-bridge was made Marches be- 
twixt Scots, Brittans, and Engliſhmen. King Ozbridge coyn- 
ed Money in the Caſtle of Striviling, by that the Starhng Mo- 
ney had firſt beginning, and died in the fifth year of His Reign. 
King Conſtantin the ſecond, the Conquerors Son, a valiant King, 
in whoſe time Heger and Hoba, with a great Fleet of Danes 
landing in Fyfe uſed great cruelty. King Conitantin the ſecond 
came with a great Army againlt Hoba and vanquiſhed him; the 
Scots being proud of that vitory, and negleCting themſelves, 
there followed a cruel and deſperat- battle; at laſt the Scots were 
vanquiſhed, and King Conſtantin with his Nobles, and ten thous 
ſand of his Army kill'd in the fifteen year of his reign: Athus 
ſurnamed the Swift, ſucceeded his Father King Conſtantin, He 
died in the ſecond year of his reign: Gregorivs magnus Dox- 
gallus Son, a worthy, ſtout, and —_— King, he freed Scotland 

2 all 
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all again from Osbridge, Saxons and Ergliſh-men ; and enlarged 
his Empire to the County and Shire of Northuavberland, Weſinur- 
land and Cumberland: and confederat with Elewrad King of 
Brittans, and after went to Ireland, 2nd vanquiſhed Brenxs and 
Cornelius, after beſciged Dublin, wherein was their young King 
Duncan, to whom he was made ProteFor, during the Kings Mt- 
nority 3 then returned to Scotland with a victorious Army, and 
brought threeſcore Pledges of the [r:þ Nobility and Gentry, 
under the Age of thirty years, he died in the eighteen year 
of his Reign, Donald the ſixth was Son to Conſtantin the ſecond, 
a good, religious, valiant King, he ſucceeded King Gregory, in 
his time the Mwrrays and Roſſer envading cach other; with cruel 
killing, two thouſand were killed in either Parties, the King 
came upon them with a great Army, and puniſhed the princi- 
pal of this rebellionto the death; he died in the cleventh year 
of his reign. Conſtantin the third, Erhnus fon, ſucceeded him, 
a valiant Prince, not fortunat in Wars, he being vexed with 
War in the time of King Edward, furnamed Sinar, of the Sax. 
#ns kind, and Bd!ſtorn his baſtard ſon, he became a Canon in St. 
Andrews, and ded in the fourty year of his reign : Malcolm the 
firſt,, Donald the ſixth's ſon, a valiant Prince, and a good Juſti- 
tiar in his time, a confederacy was wade, that Cumberland and 
Weſtmuireland, ſhould be annexed to the Kingdom of Scotland, 
and ſhould be perpetually holden by the Prince of Scotland of 
| Fre, trom the King of Ergland, by vertue whereof Indolphus, 


IF - fon to Conftantin the third Prince of Scotland, took polſleſſion 


in both Cumberland and Weſtmuireland : The King died the 
ninth year of his reign: {rdolphus, Conſtantin the thirds ſon, ſuc« 
ceeded King Malcolm the firlt, a noble, valiant Prince, he van» 
quiſhed Athagen Prince of Norway,and TheodorickPrince of Den- 
markz" le died in the ninth year of his reign: D«ffus, Malcolne 
the firſt ſon, fucceeded King [#dolphns, a good Prince, and ale- 
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vereJuſtitiar,hedied in the fifth year ofhis reign, C—Y 
ſon ſucceeded King Duffns, . he died in the fourth year of his 
reign, Kenneth the third, ſon to 'Malcolew, the firſt, a brave Kin 
and a good Juſtitiarz from the death of Fenneth the focond, 
which conquered the PiZs, to the reign of Kenneth the third, 
we had nine Kingy in Scotland: I have ſet down particularly 
how long every Kings reign was, in cumwulo they reigned a 
hundred and nine years, moſt of them, although I have not ex- 
preſſed, they were moſt of them killed in the Field, being fo 
poſſeſt with War on every fide, what by Denmark and Norway 
on the one ſide, the Brittars and Saxons on the other (ide z poor 
little Scotland had much to do to get her feet holden among 
them - For in all that time of an hundred and nine years, there 
was but one victorious Conquering Ptince, wl.ich was King 
Gregory; So that the Borders ia theſe Lands in England aforeſaid, 
being ſumetimes under the command of the Scots, and ſome- 
time of the Emglifh ; they became ſo Rude and Inſolent, that 
they would never be governed before Kenneth the third 
brought them under obedience to the Crown of Scotland, yet 
they were never under ſole obedience till the Reign of Malcolm 
the third, ſurnamed Canmor;z he diſpatch'd them all, and gave . 
their Lands and Inheritance to others, which were Loyal Sub- 
jets. 


Nd now with ſleep my Muſe hath ea('d her brain; 
At turn my Stile to- K hyming Verſe againz 

King Kenneth the ſecond, that Prince of high renown, 
He vanquiſh'd the PiFs, and Conquerid their Crown, 

In revenge of his Fathers death, which baſely they murther'd 
For which victorious Kenneth mow'd them down, 

And annexed their Realm under Scotlands Crown, 

The year of Grace he did their Crown annex, 


Was 


| 


| 
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Was in the eight hundred and thirty ſix, 
Or in the fourty fix, I know not whether, 


'The Kingdoms they were joyn'd together, 


Being the fourth or fourteenth year of his reign ; 

And ere the twentieth he did return 

To his Mother Earth, from whence he came3 

His Soul and Hope doth reach the sky, 

His Fame to Titans riſe did fly, | 

Donald the fifth ſucceeded his Brother then, 

And loſt as much as King Kenneth won, 

A vitious, odious King, he play'd at (wig, 

Whilſt he loſt Scotland all to Strwwiling Bridge, 

Yet at's beginning he did come ſpeed, 

And vanquiſh*d his Enemies on the South-ſide Tweed ; 
The Pitts that fled amongſt the Engliſh-men, 

Requeſted O:bridge and Elle, two great Princes of England, 
To move War againſt their Enemies in Scotland, 

Both Engliſh, Brittans, Pits theſe Princes brought 
Which Donald vanquiſh'd at Jedburgh, 

He was ſo inſolent atter his victory, 

To the River of Tweed he cane with his Army, 

And two ſhips he took with Wine and Viauals rare, 


' And order'd every Souldier for to have their ſhare - 


King Donald was given to varivſity and greed, 
With luſt of Body, he could ne're be ſatisfied, 
The whole Camp they had their Paramours, 
And was full of Taverns, of Bordels, and Whoors; 
They followed Carding, Dycing, and contentious trouble, 
That each of them, they did kill one another, 
King 0-bridge having Advertiſement anone, 
Raiſ'd a new Army, and to the Scots he came; 
And kill'd twenty thouſand Men compleat, 
Without 
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Without Armour, and all faſt aſleep. 2.00 
That vile King was tane, as has been ſaid, 

And 1n derifion through the Countrey led ; 

At which time King 0-bridge Conquer'd much land, 

And that the South-parts of Scotland fand, 

Aſſiſted by the Brittans, ſo that he, 

Cauf'd Stxling Bridge the Marches for to be, 

For Saxons, Brittans and Engliſh-men, 

In three Kings' reigns they kept that Gariſon, 

In Stirling-Caſtle 0sbridge did money coyn + 

From which the Sterling Money had it's firſt name 

The Scots valu'd not the Land did belong to the Pi, 
But the Lands of Albion @-bridge did aftlict , 

Ther's Galloway, and the Iſl: of Man, 

Was Lands of Scotland fince the firſt King Fergus came. 
So was Kyle and Carrick, all in haill, 

Arron through Lennox, with. the netherward of Clidsdail 3 
The Mers and Tiviot-dail was Pitts Lands, 
And ſo was all the three Louthians, 

So was Pecbles, Selkirk and Over-ward of Clidsdail ; 
Nithsdail, and Annandail 3 with the five Kirks of Eskdail, 
Drunken Donald all theſe Lands did tyne, 

But Gregorius Magnus recover'd them again, 

From Gregories death, to Kenneth the thirds reign, 

The Borders obey'd neither God, nor King, 

Kenneth the third lov'd Deer, both Red aud Fcllow, * 
Above all Princes ſince King Dornadilla: 

Hunting was the Sport he liked beſt, 

For all our South-parts was Wood and Forreſt, 

Except here and there a Summering Plain, 

Into which his Keepers did remain. 
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V Y Muſe has been aſtray a certain time, 


But now in caſe for to return again; 
With the Name of Scot ſhe's minded to contain, 
Becauſe they are her worthy Noble Friends, 
The year of Grace ſixteen h 
Carlaverack was a Gariſon in that time, 
Collogel Monro a German Souldier he, 
Blockt up the Caſtle both by Land and Sea, , 
Izto that Leigure I did remain, 


In Cockburns Company, I was a Souldier then; © 


And my chance was with my Command to paſs, 
To the Engliſh. fide call'd Burgh under Bowneſs, 
By fortune I fell in a Gentlemans companie, 
Call-d Lancelot Scot, who was moſt kind to me 5 
He ſhew'd me his Anceſtors hail, 

Did live into that Spot 

Since Carliſle Walls were re-built 

By David King of Scots ; 


A Book he gave to me, call'd Mr, Michaels Creed, 


But never a word at that time I could read, 
What he read to me, I have it not forgot- 

It was th'original of our Southecountrey Scots, 
He faid, that Book which he gave me, 

Was of Mr, Michael Scots Hiſtorie, 

Which Hiſtory was never yet rca1 through, 
Nor never will, for no Man dareit dv ; 
Young Scholars have pickt out ſome thing, 
From the Contents, that dare not read within, 
He carried me along into the Caſtle then, 


And ſhew his written Book hanging on an Tron-pin; 


His writing Pen did ſeem to me to be, | 
Ot hardend Mettal, like Steil, or Accumle 5 


undred and twenty gine, 


- 
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The volumn of it did ſeem ſolarge, to me, 
As the Book of Martyrs and Turks Hiſtorie 
Then in the Church he let me ſee, 

A Stone where Mr. Michael Scot did ly, 

I: ask'd at him how that could appear, 

Mr. Michael had been dead above five hundred year, 
He (hew'd me none durſt bury under that Stone, 
More than he had been dead few years agone, 

For Mr, Michaels name does terrifie each one, 
That vulgar people dare ſcarce look on the Stone, 
And more it uf'd to pay the Saxons a Fee, 

For Strangers are deſirous that Stone to ſee g 

That Lancelot Scot he wearied not, 

To ſhew me every thing, 

And then incontinent to the Ale-houſe did return, 
Where we had the other Cup and the other Can, 
There was no cauſe of Feed, 

Lancelot he ſaid, I was not a Gentleman, 

That was not bred to read ; 

But to proceed, he wearied not, 

To ſhew the Original of the Border Scot, 

He ſaid that Book did let him underſtand, 


How the Scots of Buckcleugh gain'd both Name and Land, 


He ſaid, Gentlemen in Galloway by fate, 

Had fallen at odds, and a Riot did commit, 

For in theſe days, as he did fay, 

It was call'd Brigants that's now calld Galloway, 

Two valiant Lads of theſe Brigants 

Were cenſured to be gone, 

Then tothe South they took their way, 

And arrived at Rankelburn, 

At Rankelburn where they did come, 
F 
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The Keeper was call'd Brydine, 
They humbly then did Him intreat, 
For Meat, Drink, and Lodging 
The Keeper ſtood and then 
And ſaw them pretty men, 
Immediatly grants their Requeſt, 
And to-his Hewfe they came - 
To wind a Hornthey did-not ſcorn, - 
In the loftieſt degree, 
Which. made the Forreſter concerve, 
They were better Keepers than he; 
In Ectrick-forreſt, Meggets-head, 
Meucra-and Rankelburn-gram, 
There was no Keepers in the Sonth, 
That could compare with them ; 
Theſe Gentlemen were Brethren born, 
If Hiſtories be not amiſs; 
The one of them called John Scot, | 
And the other of them calf'd Wat Engliſh, 


Ing Kenneth then a. Hunting came, 
K To the Cacra-croſs did = ws 

And all the Nobles of bis Court, 

They hither came to ſee the (port; 

Of Ettrick's-hew he took a view, 
-Then to the left hand did turn, 
Where he gid-fee. ther Forreſt hie, 
Which then was called Rankelburn; 
The Keepers and the Strouſe-men came, 
With Shouts from Hill to.Hill, | 
With Hound and Horn they raifd the Deer, 
But little Blood did ſpill, " 


A Buck 
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A Buck did come that was fo run, 


Hard by the Cacra-cradz, - 


He mean'd tobe at Rankelburn, | 


Finding himſelf at loſs, 
The Hill was ſteep, the 


were deep, 


With Woods and Heather 


By a Mile of Ground there none came near. it,, 


But Footmen that did run, 
Then one of theſe two Gentlemen 
Which from Galloway did come, 


Both Hounds and Deer he keeped near 


To the Water in Rankelburn :. 


And then the Buck being ſpent and gone, 


He on the Hounds did turn = 


That Gentleman came firſt along, 


And catch'd him by the Horn, 
Alive he caft him on his back, 


Or any man came there, 


And to the Cacra-croſs did trot, 
Againſt the Hill a Mile and mair, 


The King ſaw him a 
And ask'd his Name | mn 


y man, 


whence he came, 


He faid from Galloway he came, 


It pleaſe your Grace my Name is John 


The Deer being curied in that place 


At his Majeſties demand, 


Then John of Galloway ran apace 
And fetch'd Water to his Hands, 
The _ did waſh into a Diſh, 
And Galloway Joha he wot, 


He ſaid thy Name now after this, 
Shall ere call'd John Scot z 


F 2 
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The Forreſt and the Deer therein, * 
We commit to thy hand, » | 
For thou ſhalt ſure the Ranger be, 
It thou obey Command, | 
And for the Buck thou ſtoutly brought, . 

To Us up that ſteep Heugh: - 3 

Thy Deſignation ever (hall | 

By John Scot in Buckscleugh, * - 4 
'By ſtrength of Limb and youthful Spring, 

Fortune may favour ſtill, , 

And if thou prove obedient, 

We'll mend thee when We will; 

John humbly then thanked the King, 

And promif'd to be Loyal, 

And earneſtly beg'd His Majeſtie,” - 

That he would make a tryal, hs 

My name is John, and I'm alone, 

Into this ſtrange Countrie, 

Except one Brother with me came, 

To bear me Companieg G 

What is his name then ſaid the King, 

He anſwer'd his name is Wat, 

Ye are very well met, then ſaid the King, 

He ſhall be Engliſh, and ye are Scot; 

At Bcllanden let him remain 

Faſt by the Forreſt ſide, _ | 
Where he may do Us Service too, C 
And affiſt you with his Aid; 

I do believe as my Author did declare, | 

How the original of Buckcleugh was a valiant Forreſter, 
It's moſt like to be true which I have plainly ſhown, 
The old: Families of Buckcleugh did carry a Hunting-horn, 


Buck- 
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Buckcleugh, if that my Author dath ſpeak truth, ' | - 


It's long fince he began, 

In the third King Kenneth's Reign, 
He to the Forreſt came, 

The firſt of their Genealogie, | 
Though Chronicies be rent and torn, 
And made their-ends upon the Sea 
Of late into the Ulſurper's time, 

Our Regiſters away were tane, 

Many of them periſh'd in the Main, 
And never came aſhore again, 

In Queen Maries Reign they had bad handling, 


Sometimes Fortune favour'd, and (ometimes trown'd, 


*T wixt Stools, if mendo miſs their mark, 
Then their Bottom ſure goes to the Ground. 
In Edward Longſhank's time, king of England, 
Our Monuments were loſt and gone, 

Our Chronicles and Regiſters to London went, 
Yet not returned again. 

In the Reign of the third Conſtantine, 

All Subſtance from this Land was tane 

By that Saxon King Edward firnamed Cinar, 
+'And Edleſton his Baſtard ſon 

Since theſe Hurli-burlies tops-a-turvies, 

So oft this Land they have undone, 

That a Native durſt not ſhow himſelf, 

Except on the tops of the Mountains; 

When our Records were ſent away, 

The Vulgar ſort they were not free, 

Therefore there was particular acts, 

For to be Cloaks to their Knavery 3 


The 
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/The Chronicle may-err; forme men-may be preferr'd, 

In every Science there is ſome Cheatry z 

For if an Inferior man to a Clerk hall come, 

And poſſe him of ſuch Gallantry, * 

Then hel take a word alone, . . © 

And ſo reward him with his Coyn; : 
_ Which will cauſe the Clerk blaze him to the «Ky, 

Within two hundred year may be ir dv appear, 

If the World ſhall ſtand fo long. * 

That the late made Purves At, 

Which he obtained to cover his fat, 

Will raiſe his needy Friends to be Gentlemenz 

That bold Buckclengh was none of them, 

Thatever bought bis honor with; Coyn ; | 

His Valour did it gain, in Hofland/and'in Swain, . 

And againſt the Saxons Seey, they oft did honour gain 

From the Family of Buckcleugh, 

There has ſprung many a Man, 

Four hundred years ago; _. | 

Haſlinden he was one, | 
' Deſcended of that. Line, and fſtilf he doth remain, 

- And Evident's ſpeaks truth, the fame the truth praclaims, 
Though Chronicles be loſt from many a Familie, 
Theſe CharaQters that remains, the truth they let usſce, 
Sir yn Os of —_ was Knight, | 
With good KingJames the fourth, he was kat d atFlowdon fi 
From Haſfinden did ſpring before that time oy 
The Families of Wall, Delorian agd Haining, 
The South-countrey Gentry isknown. for truth, 
VVas exerciſed in Arms into their | | 
None other Education they did apply, 
But Jack and Spear againſt their Enemy 5 


Fi 
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And becauſe it was their duyly (exerciſe; 

They never ſought to be Gbaoniche'de 
But when a Courtier did any wluntfate;. 

He was cry'd up to th'ſtass, and-tmnade Lord of State, 
But now _— my _ __ —_— the arurh, 
Of brave John Scot rginal of Buokokeugh 

And Bas thou art weary, as] ſuppoſe, : 

Ile refrain Verſe, and turn :my felb xo/Proſes 

Good Lancelot Scot, 1 think- his Book be true, 

Old Rankelburn is deſign'd Buckclengh now, 

Yet in his Book no Bal read he, 

It was Buckscleugh he read to meg 

He told me the Name, the Place, the Coat, 

Came all by the hunting of the Buck : 

In Scoffand no Buckcleugh was then, 

Before the Buck in the Clengh was fla, 

Nights-men at firſt they did appear, 

Becauſe Moon and Stars to their Attms they bear, 
Their Creſt, ſupporters, and hunting-horn, 

Showes their beginning from hunting came 3 

Their Name and Stile the Book did fay, 

John gain'd them both. into one day : 

ſhe very place where that the Buck was hain, 

He built a Stone-houſe, and there he did remain; 

He built a Church into that Forreſt hie, 

There was no man to come to it, but his own Familie, 
The Houſes Ground-work yet is tobeſeenz 

And at that Church, Þ many times have been, 

A burial place it yet keeps our, 

For any poor folk that lyes round about ; ' 
To the Paroch Church it's long fix mile, 

Therefoze they bury yet to ſave travel ; 
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My Guid-ſfir Satchells, I heard him declare, *- 
- There was nine Lairds of Buckcleugh buried there; 

But now with rubiſh and earth -it's ld up fo high, 
That no man can the Through-ſones ſee, - 

But nine Tomb-ſtones he ſaw. with both his eyne, 

But knew not who was buried under them; S 
Alſo they built a Miln on that ſame burn, | 
To grind Dogs-bran, though there there grew-no Corn, 
For in my own time Comnlittle there hath-been, 

There was neither Rig nor Fur. for to be ſeen, 

But Hills and Mcuntains on every fide, 

The Haugh below, ſcarce a hundred- foot wide 

Yet there's a Miln-ſteed in that Brook, 

And the Church-walls I have ſeen them all up, 

It is two reaſonable myle, $ 
Between the Miln-ſteed and the Kirk-ſtyle, . 

My Guid-fir told me there he had ſeen, 

A holy Croſs, and a Font-ſtone ; 

The Paroch being twenty myle about, 

But hardly ſixteen folks remain 1n it, 

All the Corn I have ſcen there in a year, 

Was ſcarce the ſowing of ſix Firlots off Bear; 

And for Neighbours to come with good will, 

There was no Corn togrind into that -Mill, 

If Heather-tops had been Meal of the bet, 

T hen Buckcleugh-mill had gotten a noble griſt 

Now wearied Muſe to reſt thou may reſort, 

Whil(t I alitle Proſe report. 


Heard my Guid-ſir tell, that he had heard all men fay; the 
the reaſon why the Lairds of Bxckcleugh did build that Milne, 


was, for the uſe of their Houſes, for grinding of Flour,Meal and 


Malt, 
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Malt, but eſpecially Bran for his'Dogs, and the Corn came out 
of other 'Barronies, which was then in his poſſeſſion, as the 
Ewards in Tweddale,the Barrony of Edkfaord,Grimſlics in Eaſt- 
Tiviotdail, and other Barronies, and Lands under his command, 
this is ſpoken by tradition to this time; but ſure if ſuch thingy 
were, asit hath been by all appearance, it muſt be long after 
the beginning of the honourable Family of Buckcleugh; for at 
that time, Buckcleugh muſt needs be a Perſon of much Honour 
and Renown, and of a very competent Eſtate, when he built a 
Church, and a Milne, in ſuch a Wilde Forreſt, as Rankelburw, 
now called —— where there was no People to come to 
the Church , except his own Family, nor girſt to his Milne, ex. 
cept what he cauſcd to come for his own uſe, near twenty myle 
in each ſide of his own refidence, My Guid-fir Satchels told me, 
that he was with Walter called the good Lord of Buckcleugh, 
after he came from the Schools, and Robert of Thirlſton, after Sir 
Robert, they being come from the Colledge of St. Azdrews, where 
they had been at Learning,by reaſon King James the ſixth was of 


E that Univerſity, my Lord and Sir Robert _ of the Kings 


Age, inthe year one thouſand five hundred and ſixty fix, was 
deſirous to paſs their time there, and at their return, the Lord 
Buckcleugh being ready to go to his travells, was curious to ſee 
theſe-Tomb-ſtones of his Anceſtors, which was in that Kirk, in the 
Forreſt of Ranke/burn,the moſt part of theWall*was ſtanding then, 
and the Font-ſtone within the Kirk, and a Croſs before the Kirk- 
door 3 The Rubbiſh and Earth being caſten out, and the Stores 
clean ſweept, the Lord, and many of his Friends came to ſee 
them, where they did diſcern one Stone, which had the antient 
Coat of Arms on it 3 That is to ſay, two Creſts,and a Mulet born 
on a Counter-ſcarf, with a Hunting-horn in the Field, ſupported 
with a Hart of Grace, and a Hart of Leice, alias a Hound,and a 
Buck, and a Bucks-head torn from the Creſt, which only ſeem 
to be from Hunters and Forreſters, the other Stones had drawn 
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upon them like unto a Hand and Sword, and- others of them 
had a Sword and a Lance all along the Stonez Robert Scot ſaid, 
that he believed, that it was four hundred years fince the laſt of 
theſe Stones had- been laid, and it was near an hundred year 
ſince that time; I judge the Lord Buckcleugh was about twenty 
one, or twerty two years at that-time, ſo it muſt needs be near 
to an hundred years ſtnce, 


The Lands of Buckcleugh they did poſleſs, 

Three hundred years ere they had writ or wax; 

And fince that time that they aRight did rear, 

It's ſaid to be from King Robert the third,call'd John Fern-year. 


Now follows the ſeveral Places of Reſidence of the Family of Buckcleugh, 


Ow my Jocking Muſe aſſiſt my Rhyme compleart, 
[I'm drown'd in Proſe ſince thou lay down to lleep ; 
Thy Journey's long, and ſo thou muſt not ſtay, 
We' take ſome part of Tweddale in our way; 
The Barrony of Eward was Buckclenghs ſhare, 
And yet they.. are Supperior, * 
Over:Eward and neither Eward was in the Barzony, 
With Kirk-Zward, Lady-Eward and” Lock-Eward, all three; . 
Theſe Towns moſt ſweet ſurround a pleaſant Hill, 
And Scot(tour-hall doth joyn unto them ſtill. 
It was call'd Scotſtoun. hall when Buckcleugh in it did dwell, 
Unto this time it is call'd Scotſtoun (ill- 
It was in Kerk-Eward-paroch then, 
But now it's in the Paroch of Lintoun, 
There is three Towers in it was mounted high, 
And each of them had their own entry, | 
A Sally-door did enter on, 
Which ſerv'd all three, and no man kend, . 
When Buckcleugh at Scots-hall kept his houſe, Then 
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Then Peebles-Church was his Burial-place, 


In the Croſs-Kirk there has buried been * 
Of the Lairds of Buckcleugh, either ſix or ſeven'; 
There can none ſay but it's two hundred year 
Since any of them was buricd there, 
The*Earls of Hamiitoun and Dowglaſs, 
To brave Buckcleugh ſhewed great kindneſs, 
Their kindneſs with him did prevail, 
That he muſt live near them in Clid{dail, 
Scots: hall he left ſtanding alone, 
And went to live at Mordiſtoun 
And there a brave Houſe he did rear, 
Which to this time it doth appear 3 
Several Ages after, he'did theſe Lands excamb, 
With Inglis that was the Laird of Brankſom, 
And fince«hat time I can mak't appear, 
It's near two hundred and fifty year, 
That Familie they ſtill were valiant men, 
No Baron was better ſerved into Britain, 
The Barons of Buckcleugh they kept at their call, 
Four and twenty Gentlemen 1n their Hall, 
All being of his Name and Kin, 
Each two had a Servant to wait or them, 
Before Supper and Dinner molt renown'd, 
The Bells rung and the Trumpets ſounded, 
And more than that I do confeſs, 
They kept four and twenty Penſioners, 
Think not I lie, or do me blame, 
For the Penſioners I can all name, 
There's men alive elder than TI, 
They know if I ſpeak truth or ly, 
Ev'ry Penfioner a Room did gain, 
For Service done and to be done; Fe 
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This I'ke let the Reader underſtand, 
The name of both the Men and Land, 
Which they poſſeſs'd it is of truth, 
Both from the Lairds and Lords Bycklengh "$ 
But now, my Muſe, PFle give it in thy choſe, 
Stay or go ſleep, for I muſt write in Proſe. 


Now follows the Gentlemens Names that were Penſioners to the Hyuſe 
of Buckcleugh, with the Lands thyy poſſeſ#'d for their Service, 


 K- 7 Alter Scot of North-houſe, the firſt Gentleman deſcended 
from the Family, in a former Age Robert Scot of Alan- 
month, David Scot of Stobiſcot, Brother to Sir Walter Scot of Gau- 
dilands, David Scot of Raes-knom, one of the houſe. of Alar- 
haugh, Robert Scot of Clack,the Land of. Fernick for his Service, 
William Scot in Hawick call'd Wiliaw. in the Mott, brother 
to Wa'ter Scot of Hardin, poſleſt theſe Lands. without the Weſt- 
Port for his Service, John Scot of Monky-tower, brother to old 
William Scot of Altonn, Robert Scot of Eaſter-groundiiton, brother- 
ſon to Robert Scot of Headſhaw 3 James $cot of Alteun-Crofis, Raes- 
know, and Allanwouth, were all of the Family of Alanbaeugh, 
Thomas Scot in Weſter-groundiſton brother to William Scot of White. 
hangh, deſcended of the antient Family of Buckelengh, John Scot 
in Drinkſton, deſcended of the anttent Family of Robert.toun, 
William Scot in Lies, alias Millma, called William $cot of Cat- 
{]ac-know, deſcended from the antient family.of Dryhop, Robert 
$cot in Clarilaw deſcended from the antient, houſe of. Haſſanden, 
William Scot of Totchahaugh, ' ftom the foreſaid family of Bor- 
| toheugh, Andrew Scot of Totchahill from the family of Robertoun, 
ohn Scot \n Stowllie, Scot of Whames, deſcended from. the 
orth-houſe; _ Scot of Caſtlehill, was of that kind ; Walter Scot 
of Chappel-hill, he was half-brother to the Laird of Chiſholm; 
Robert $cot of Howford had the Lands.of Cowd-houſe for his Ser- 
vice; 
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vicez Robert Scot of Satchels had SotitHinrig for his Service; Robert 


$:ot of Langup bad the Land of Qutter-huntly for his Service, for 
ſeveralAgeszthere was one FViaw Scot commonly call'd cut at.the 
black, he had the Lands of Nether-Delorian for his Service z 


| Walter Gledftanes had Whitlaw. Theſe twenty four were all of the 


Name of Scot, except FWalte# Gledftants: of Whithaw, who was 
nearly related to my Lord this Flham Seer of Delorian, com- 
monly call'd cut.at the black, he was a brother of the antient 
houſe of -Haining, which houſe of Haintng' is deſcended from the 
antient houſe of Haſſanden, - and from the forefaid Wiiram Scor of 
Delorain, ſprung the family of Scotffarbet and' Elie, now called 
Ardroſs, their original being trom Sir Alexander Scot of Haffinden, 
that valiant knight was kilF'd with his Prince king Fumes the tourth 
at Flowden-field. Now I come to Sir Falter Scot of Buckcleugh, 
who was Grand-father to Walter the good Lord of Bitckcleugh, 
Theſe twenty three Penſioners, all of his own Name of Scot, 
and Walter Gleditazes of Whitlaw, a near Couſin-of my Lords, 
as aforeſaid 3 they were ready upory alt occafions, when his 
Honour pleaſed cauſe to advertiſe them, It was: known to 
many in the Countrey better than iris to me, that rhe Rents 
of theſe Lands, which the Lairds and Lords of 8wckclewgh did 
freely beſtow upon their Friends, will amount above twelve 
or fourteen thouſand merks a year : This I have thought good to' 
let the Reader ſee, the benefite which the younger Brethren of 
the Name had by their Cheif,when' he was but a Baron and Knight, 
they were eſteemed wkh more reſpet' than they have been ſrncez 
Sir William Scot of Brankſom, who never ſurvived to'be Laird 
or Lord of Backclewugh, gave his Lady Dame Margaret Dowglas, 
after him Counteſs of Bothwell, above two and twenty thoufatid 
merks a year of Joynture 3 This, with the Penfioners Revenues 
off the Eſtate, was near thirty ſix thouſand 'merks a year, which 
his Son Lord Walter, and'his Son Earl Walter did truely pay all 
their times the Conjund-fee, . Now” 
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Now leſt 50u ſhould think that I ' flatter, or am a liar 5 I will nomi- 
rate the Lands, and where they ly, forthe juitification of my ſelf. 


' A Wake, awake, my Muſe, and me aver, 
To give a juſt account of that Joynture, 
To the Piel and Hathern I will repair, 
To Analſhope and Glengeber, 
To Whitup and to Black-grain, 
To Commonſide, and Milſanton-hill,. 
And Eilridge is left all alone, , 
Except ſome Town Lands in Linton, 
Now, my Muſe, to the Eaſt-country go we, 
And talk of Eckfoords Baronie, 
Which Barony ſhe none did miſs, 
But all into her Joynture was, 
In Cumulo I do-declare, 
It's above twenty thouſand merks-a year, 
It was a worthy Conjund-fee, 
For a Knight to give to his Lady; 
That worthy Houſe when they were but Gentrie, 
Exceeded far ſome of Nobilitie 3 
O curſed Helena that the Trojans djd confound, 
And laid Troys pleaſant Walls flat on the Ground, 
Her Daughter had not match'd with Priamus race, 
But her Mothers perſwaſion made her him imbrace 3 
Thirty Lairds and Lords its ſaid hath been, 
All of Buckcteugh, yet it is uncertain 3 
Yet [ believe it may be true, 
I've ſeen four my ſelf, and that I'le avow, 
The nine laſt Generations [ declare, 
Both whom they Married, aud who they were 3 
At Sir Arthur Scot we begin, 
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In's time he was the Kings Warden, 
A valiant Sp'rit for Chivalrie, 

Married Lord Somervels Daughter of Cowdalie, _ 
Sir Walter his Son did him ſucceed, 

Whom the Borders both did fear and dread, 

He was till fourty men when ever he rade, 

He married with Dowglas of Drumlanrig,. 

Their Procreation remains unto this time, 

The laſt honourable ſecond brother, that of that Familie came, . 
From that marriage Robert of Allan-haugh ſprung, 

It's near two hundred years agone,, 

And fince that time 11's known to be of truth, 

There was ne're a lawful Brother married from Buckcleugh, . 
The more we may repent, and ſigh and groan, 

That they'r fo Phenix like ſtill but one, 

Sir William Scot was Sir Walter's eldeſt Son, 

And in his Heritage he did ſucceed to him, 

A valiant Knight, and of much renown, 

He Married with the honourable houſe of Hume, 

His Son Sir Walter, that durſt have ſhown his face, 

To him that was as ſtout as Hercules, 

He was inclin'd to Blood, as was rehearſt, 

He was married to Ker of Ferni-harf}, 

To Venus her Siſter, he married again, 

A beautiful Creature Dame Janet Beaton 3 

Sir William Scot of Brankſom call'd White-cloak,. 

He was ſon to Buckcleugh, call'd wicked Wat, 

As Fortune ſmil'd or frown'd, 

Content that Worthy was, 

He married a Siſter of the Houſe of Angus, 

The good Lord Walter was Sir William*s Son, 

The better in Tiviot-dale ſhall never come, . 
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*For Valour, Wiſdom, Friendſhip, Love and Trath, 
He married Ker a Siſter of Rox k 

Earl Walter was Lord Walter's'San, 

A Mars for Valour, Wiſdom and Renown, 

His Courage durſt a Lyon fear, 

His Frowns would terrifi'd a-Boar, 

He married a fiſter of Errol, 

Earl Francis his Father, Earl Walter did ſucceed, 
Into his Earldom, but not to his Mead ; 

Yet he wanted neither hand, head, nor heart, 

But could nor AQ like to his Fathers part ; 

His Fathers AQs were all Military, 

And he was much inclin'd to ſtudy, 

His Father ſcorn'd to ſuffer a ſtain, 

Neither of himſelf, nor of his Name; 

With the Houſe of Rothes married he, 

An equal Match by Antiquitiez 

She was but the reli of ſuch a one, 

The Son of a ſtart-up Souldier new come home. 

I have been through Scotland, Holland, and Swedcn, 
Yet ne're heard of a Gentleman in all his Kin, 
Except one Switzer, which did verifie, 

He was Bacchus Nevoy, the Uncle of Brandy; 

That worthy Earl was ſoon by death aſlail'd, 
*Gainſt whom no mortal ever yet prevail'd 3 

He had no Heirs-male, but Daughters left behind, 
For to enjoy his great -Earldom and Land; 

Theſe Infants ſweet left to their Guardians to keep, 
Their Tutors oft ſuffered controul, 

Their Mother was ſo impudent, 
That ſhe muſt alwayes have her intent; 
The eldeſt Lady, I confeſs, ſhe was not able for a man, 
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WithEarl Tarras ſhe didV Vedd,it was by perſwaſion ofher Dathe, -* 


Alas, fhe liv'd not very long, 

There was no Procreation them between 
I wiſh to God there had been a Son, 

It had been better for all poor Friends ; 

The Countes Sifter did hcr ſucceed, þ. 

Then her Mother to London by Coach did hie, 

And ſearch't her a Huſband beyond the Sea, 

A pretty youth, and of High-birth, 

By the Name of Graves that Boy did paſs, * 

One Mr Roſs his Pedagogue was, 

In France, in Holland, and in Flanders, 

When the truth was known, and the Lad fetcht home, 
King Charles the ſecond's baſtard he prov'd to be, 
Andl believe his Maiden-head,he begat him young on Mrs Barly, 
A prety Lady, I have her ſeen, | 

And very gallant in her time ; 

Sir Thomas Barly was her Sire, 

A Knight that dwelt in Devonſhire, 

And after the Reſtauration, 

When Charles the ſecond came to his home, 

The Weyms Counteſs, and her Daughter young, 1 
At London ſtay'd, and the Youth fetch'd' home, | 
James Scot he was call'd all along, 

Which did continue certain moneths, 

And then to Windſor did return, 

Where he was made Duke of Monmouth; 

King Edwards Badge he got, the Order of the Garter, 

Perform'd with great Solemnity, and then to London did repair, 

His Nuptial-day did then drew near. 

To Charing Croſs he did reſort, . . ; 

The King and Duke Royal did come there} 
H And 
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_ mod Mobles of the Court, 
mot roper gan he-in tame Heraiie, | 
rinces Court was ſeen, 
Oh | thonkind hearts they may lhment, 
That ever he ſhould a Rebel. been z 
A Rebel he was in his time, 
And did the Nation much petplex; 
At his. Invaſion he was 
And his Head cut off with an aus 
In England now. the Dutches Dwells, | 
Which to her Friends. js 8 Fate, 
For if they Famiſh, Stave, or | 
They cannot have a _w frem that Eftae, 
The times of Old are quite forgot,. | 
How Inferior Friends had till: celizf,. 
And how the worthieſt. of the Name, 
Engadged themſelyes to hold up their Chict, 
And in .re<quital of: their. Love, 
His. Honor took of them ſuch pain, 
They never went unto the Lay, 
*Gainſt one another at any. time, 
In whoſe caſe or cauſe faever- it' was, 
® Debts, Riots or Polleſſions, 
Their, Chief-he was inamediat- uedgs, 
The Lawyers got nought of t 
Times have been very, troubleſawrs. 
Since _ SN fit Ju 
Which was ut tourty. years agenc, 
And then ous Chief he was but yaung, * 
Io the five and. om_—__ — 
In the year. of Grace 


He rendered;up his Secs "x 
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And had no Iſfue; but Females two 3 
And as ow _ —_— 
When ſhecry'd, t upon, 
Such cruel Deſpight, verife and _ 
Remain into ſome bad VVoren 
She's like a Gardo countenane'd like Bendo, 
Cunning as Nilo peeping through a windaw, 
Which put the wandring Jew in fach amazmeat, 
Seeing fich a fach look t the caſement; 
When Lora a Bull long nourifhed in Cocituy, - . 
VVith Sulphur-horns ſent by the Emperor Titus, 
Asked aſtegmatick peribeſtan 
If Alexander ever hved Ph n, | 
VVYhen Helen was for Priamus Son a Mate; 
From Greece by Paru and his Band, 
VVhich cauſ'd the Greeks the Trojan 'minds abate : 
Some curſt the Boyes, and other ſome them ban'd-: 
The ſtrumpet Queen, which brought the burning Brand, 
That Helen fir'd, and wrak'd old Priamus Race 
And on their Names long living ſhame did brand 
For head-ſtrong luſt runs an un ed race; 
This beauteous piece whoſe feature radiant blaze; 
Made Mznelaus horn mad war to Wages 

b 


And ſet all Troy in a combuſtious b 
V'Vhoſe ten years triumphs ſcarce was worth theic wage, 


. For all their Conqueſts, and their montering Nags 
oy 


Their leaders mot return'd with heads 
Lo thusthe burden of adulterous gui 

A ſhoring vengeance Troy, and Trojans faw, 
No Age, nor Se&, no Beauty, Gold nor Guilt, 
VVithitood foretold Cafſandrias ſecret fall; 
She often ſaid, falſe —_ —— blaſt, 
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Should be. the cauſe, this mighty. Grecians Power; 
Their, Names and Fames with Infamy ſhould blaſt, 

And how the gods on them would. vengeance pour} 

But poor Caſlandra. prophefied in. vain, © - 

The clamorous cryes were to the ſenſtes Rocks, 

The youths of Troy in mirry ſcopntul Vein, 

Securely ſleeps, whjlt Luſt the Cradle -rocks, : . 
Till bloody burning Indignation came, 

And all their mirth. with, Mourning overcome g, 

Yet great's the Glory in the Noble Mind; * 4 
Where Life and Death are <qual in reſpe@, ; 
If Fates be good ar bad, —_— or kind, 
Not proud in Freedom, nor m Thral deject, 
With C6urage ſcorning Fortunes worſt effe&, 
In- ſpitting in foul Envyes cankered face, * 
True honor thus doth baſer thoughts ſubjeR, P 
Eſteeming Life. a Slave, that ſerves diſgrace, 

Foul abject thoughts become- the mind that's baſe, 

T hat deems there is no better life than this, 

Or after death doth fear a worſer place, _ 

V Vhere guilt is payed the Guardian of a Miſs 3 

But Jet ſwoln Envy (well untill (he burſt, 

The noble mind defyes her, do her worſt, 

The vulgar ſort with open port 
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Sajd, the Scot had much renown, ws 2:4} lie: 5 
That their Heretrix was intermixt, | 23.4 = 
VVith a Baſtatd of the Crown. | 2 gp 
King James the fifth his -baſtard Son a #1; 1 THT 
VVas of as much repard, | | 
He marricd Buckcleugl.'zRelict . . -;.,v 5, 


He being but a Laird. 


T he baſtard gat into Scotland, GT 


VVas 
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Was never of ſuch renown, _ + 
To proſper as the Engliſh do, 
They oft uſurp their Crown; 
King Arthur of the round Table; 5 
Begotten was in Adultery ; ; 
And fo was both King Edelſtoun, 

And William of Normandie, 

But Scotlands loyal Nobility 

Is of a more rare degree, 

Nor ſuffer any Baſtard ſeed 

To claim Soveraignity. 

Since the firſt Fergus begarr 

To King James the ſeventh, 

We have had none but twain; " 

Of Baſtards that uſurp'd the Crown, 
And ſhort while they did Reign: 

Gillis the Tyrant he was one,, . 
King Evenus the firſt Baſtard-ſon, 
Codallus of Galloway cut him off, 

In the ſecond year ofs Reign; | 
Duncan the ſecond uſurp'd the Crown, 
Malcolm the third his Baſtard-ſon, 

But from an Uſurper he did it gain, 


Which was from wicked Donald the ſeventh, 


Mackpender, then of Merns the Thane, 
* An Earl of high renown, | 
He brought King Duncan to his end, 
Nine Months after he was crown'd, . 
The Baſtard Kings of Scotland then. 
Had but ſmall Proſperity, 

And for the future I hope none, , 

In Scotland ſhall ever be; 
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Then Edgar the-juſt and lawful King, 
Upon his Throne was ſet, 

And anointed of Dunkels Biſhop, 
Whoſe name was Mr. John Scot. 
Of Baſtards I will ſpeak ne-more, 
Fince I declar'd the truth, 
My purpoſe now is to return, 
And ſpeak of bold Buckcleugh, 
That worthy valiant Son ef Mars, 
That moſt illuſtrious oye, 
The United-Provinces him ſhould blaze 
_ Ages _ to! _— 
year and time 1m rime, 
That from Holland came = 
The Sixteen hundred and thigty three, 
At London he did die z 
In November Month to fpeak the truth, 
It was our woful fate, 
"To the Bier many Friends came, 
To ſee him ly in State, | 
The Nobles of the Court repait'd, 
Clad in their ſable Weed, 
And Country-men in Flocks came in, 
To ſee's Herſe when he was dead3 
Patrick Scot then of Thirlſton, 
A worthy Gentleman, 
He took the care of all Aﬀairs, 
Caufd his Corps to be imbalnyd, 
All being done that wit of man, 
Could do or underſtand, et. 
Then a Ship he fraughted on the Thames, 


To bring him to Scotland, 
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The Ship did fall the River down; 
And Greenwich did obey, 
Then to Graveſend they di&come; 
EL 
When Wind and Tide they both d. 
And boifd their Saloon the, re 
Thirlſton came aboard himlſels; 
Ere they reach'd Tilburie, 
From once they paſt by the Lands-end, 
The Storm did rife o high,” 
For three Months time lhy'd in pain, 
Sore toil'd upon the Sea,. 
They were almoſt ſunk, yet ſav'd the Ship at laft, 
Their Sails into the ſhallow Seas were caſt, 
Yet anchor'd ſafely and did remain, 
Whilſt they did put to Sea-again: 
Then *mongſt their old acquaintance ſtarm and flaws,. 
_ ys t _ to Fart ſaws, 

he weary day they paſt through many 
Landed at laſl quite ſunk o're head and ears, 
All amiſh'd, ſtarv'd, like fiky Ratyall drown'd; 
From ſuccour far they left theie Ship on ground, 
Caſt out their Water,. whilſt they- poorly drapt, 
And upand down to dry themſelves they hapt ; 
Thus their weary Pilgrimage did wear, 
ExpeGing for the Weather calm and clear : 
Then madly, yet ſtudy out te the Sea they thruft, 
'Gainſt Winds and Storms ſa hie,. 
By Prignal hidden Rocks -which hidden ly, 
Ten Mile within the Sea, ſome wer, ſome dry, 
There they ſu their danger moſt of all, 


If they-upon ragged Rocks ſhould fall -. 


— 


—_—_— (32 
- But Sol, that old continual.Traveller, 
From Titan can amount his flaming Car, _ - | *- 
The Weather kept his courſe with fire, bail and-rage;- 
Without appearance that it would e're alwage, 
Whilſt they did paſs theſe hills, dails and downs, 
Every moment they looked to be drown'd, 
The Wind (till blowing, and the Sea ſo hie, 
As if the lofty Waves would kiſs the $kie, 
.That many times they wiſh'd with all their hearts, 
Their Ship were ſunk, and they in Landward Carts, 
Or any part to keep them ſafe and dry, 
The Water a outragiouſly ;. 
For it is ſaid, fince memory of man, 
Or fince Winds and Seas to ebb and flow began, 
No man can mind of ſuch ſtormy Weather, 
And continual Rage ſo long together ; 
Thirteen long Weeks that many thought, 
The Wind-blew South and South-welt, 
And rai{'d the Sea each Wave above another, 
Of fair and calm Weather not an hour together, 
And whither they did go by #: or Moon, >” 
Either by Midnight or by'Noons . 
The Sun did riſe with moſt ſuſpicious face, 
Of foul forbidding V Veather purple red, 
His radiant tinQure Eaſt-north-eaſt were ſpread'5: - 
In Norway by Slewgates antient Caſtle, 
Againſt rugged Rocks and V Vaves they tug'd, 
The Moon and Stars were covered under Cloud, 
By Rubnie and by Rubnie-marſh, .. 
The Tide againſt them, and the .VVind was harſh, 
*Twixt Eolus and Neptune there was ſuch ſtrife 4 * 
That men never ſaw ſuch V Veather in their life, 
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('59 ) 
Toft and retoſt, retoſt and toft again, 
With rumbling and'tymbling on the rowling Main, 
The boiſterous breaking Billows of the curl'dLocks, 
Did impetuouſly beat againſt the Rocks, 
The wind, which like a Horſe, whoſe wind is broke, 
Blew thick and ſhort, that they were almoſt choack'd, 
As it outragiouſly the Billows waves, 
The guſt like duſt blown in the brimiſh waves, 
And thus the Wind and Seas theſe boyſterous gods, ' 
Fell by the ears ſtark mad at furious odds, 
There Stalward Ships turmoild *twixt Shoars and Seas, 
Aloft, or Low, as Storms and Floods did pleaſe, 
Sometimes upon a foaming mountain top, ' 
Whoſe hight did ſeem the heav'n to under-prop, 
Then ſtraight to ſuch prophanity they fell, 
As if they div'd into the depths of Hell, 
The Clouds, like ryp Apoſtoms burſt and ſhowr'd, 
Their matt'ry, watry ſubſtance Head-long pour'd, 
Yet though all things were mutable and fickle, 
They all agreed to ſauce them in a pickle; 
Of water freſh and ſalt from ſeas and skyes, 
Which with our ſweat joyned in triplicity , 
Bright Phoebus hid his golden head with fear, 
Not daring to bebold the dangers there; 
Whilſt in that ſtrait and exigent they ſtand, 
They ſee and wiſh to land, yet durſt not land, 
Like rowling hills the billows beat and roar, 
Againſt the melancholy benchy Shoar, 
That if they landed, neither ſtrength nor wit, 
Could fave their Ship from being ſunk or ſplits 
To keep the ſea ſtraight puffing Zolus breath, 
Did threaten flill to blow them unto death, 
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Wats ( 60 ) 
The waves amain oft boarded them, 

Whilſt they almoſt fix hours did there remain, 

On every ſide with danger and diſtreſs, 

Reſolv'd: to run a Shoar a d els, 

There ſtood ſome thirteen Cottages ry 

To ſhelter Fiſherauen. from wind and weather ; 
And there ſome people were, as they ſuppoſed, 

As though the doars and windows were all cloſed, 
They near the Land, into the Sea ſoow. lap, 

To ſee what people there theſe houles kept 3 

They knockt and call'd at each from houſe to houfe, 
But found no Mankind-form, Cat, 'Rat, nor Moule,. 
Theſe news all ſad, and comfortleſs and cold, 
Amonglt the Crew it preſently was told, 

Ailuring them, the beſt way they did think, 

Was tv leave their Ship, whether ſhe ſplit or (tk, 
Reſolved thus, they.altogether pleaſe 

To put her Head. to Shoar, and her Stern..to Seas 3 


- They leaping over-board amidſt the Sea, 


Almoſt deſperat whether to live or dy, 

Then from top to toe they ſtrend, 

Pluckt off their ſhirts, and then them wring:d, 
Till Wind and Sun their want fapply'd, 

And made both out-ſide and i1n-lide dry'd 5 
Two miles from rhence a filly town there ſtood, 

To which they went to bring fome food : 

The Tuwndid ſhew their pity, but for what £ 

They made them pay triple for w hat they got, 

But what they got Thirleſton.ſtood not for to pay double ;. 
But thcſc pealants made him to pay twice triple, 

Becauſe theſe Harbours wheretheir Ship rod ſtill, 

Bclong'd to men which in that. Town did dwell, 


' At Thirlſtor's requeſt theydid ſend a man, * 

To poſſeſs the Crew inthat hoſpitable Den, 

With a brazen Kettle, and a wooden' Diſh, 

Toſerve their need, and dreſs their fleſh and. fiſh : 

Then from the flcſhers they brought Lamb and Sheep, 

Ale from the Oſtler-houfe, and beſoms for to ſweeps | 

"Their Cottage for want of uſage was moiſty, 

Myriſh, ſluggiſh and duſty, 

There twenty days they did -roaſt, boil and broil, 

. And toyl and moyle,and keep a noble coyle : 

For only they kept open houſe alone, 

And he that wanted Beef, might eat a Stone, 

Their Grand-dame Earth with beds did all befriend them; 

And bountifully all their lengths did lend them 

That laughing, orelſe lying down did make, 

Their backs and ſides fore, and their ribs to akes 

Mean time in the Town Thirlſton djd remain; 

His Lodging was litle better than them: 

On Saturnday the winds did ſeem to ceaſe, 

And brawling Seas began to hold their peace : 

Then they like tennents, beggarly and poor , 

Intended to leave the key aA the door: 

But that the Land-lord did that ſhift prevent, 

Who came in pudding-time and took his Rent: 

Then Thirlſton came before the Sun was peeping, 

They lanch'd to ſea, and left their houſe keeping, 

When preſently they ſaw the drifting skyes, 

Grin pout and lowr and winds and ſeas *gaia ryſc, 

Countrey-men wiſh Thirlſton go by Land, 

Toa Harbour that was near at hands 

The name of it was Freſenbered, 

And there their Ship might by report, be reared - 
I 2 | 
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But their council was not worth a Plack} 

He'd never Jeave the Ship, to ride. on horſes back”; 
Yet Fortune —_— them to the Harbour thcre, 
Where that their Ship they ſomewhat did repair, 
And then to Sea, with mounted fails on hie, 

They bound for Scotland, and left Norway : 

There was but ſmall amendment all that time, 

The weather was much in one kind, 

The wind and weather plaid on each fo wild,. 

As if they meant not to be reconcil'd ; 

She, whilſt they leapt upon theſe liquid hills, . 
Where Purpoiſes did ſhew their Phins and Gills | 
Yet after. that both water, wind and ſeas, 

Anda pleaſant Gale blew from the North Northeaſt, 
Aolus and Neptun privat, and no way brief; 

By providence they did arrive at Leith, 

T hat troubleſome toilſoume Journey, to. be brief, 
Fifteen weeks was between London and Leith, . 

To all Ages it ſhould ne're be forgot, 

The pains that Patrick Scot of. Thirlſton took, 
#ncas.on Anrchiſes he took pains enough, 

But Patrick Scot he 'topk more of the Earl of Buckcleugh 
All that men can do, when Princes do command, 
Their Loyalty to ſhow, and venture Life and Land : 
L have known many on Buckcleughs means was bred, 
Yet one night; from home, they never lay from Bed, 


Wy _ 


The End. of the firit Part. 
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To the truely Worthy Honourable and Right Worſhipful 


Sir Francis Scot of Thirliton Knight-Baronet , 
Earths Honour and Heavens Happineſs. 


His Book, good Sir, the Iſffve of my Brain, - 
Though far unworthy of your worthy view, 

In hope ye gently it will intertain, 
Tet Tin duty offer it to you; 
Although the eMethod and the Phraſe be plain, 
Not Art, like Writ, as to the Stile is due, 
And truth I know your favour will obtain ; 
The ggany favours I have had from you, 
Hath fori'd me thus to ſhow my thankful Mind, 
And of all faults I know no vict ſo bad, 
And hateful as ungrateſully inclin'd , 
A thankful Heart is all a poor mans Wealth, 
Which with this Book I give your worthy ſelf : 
I humbly crave your Worthineſs excuſe, 
This boldneſs of my poor unlearned Muſe, 
That hath preſum'd ſo high a pitch to fty, 
In praiſe of Vertue and Gemility : 
1 know this Tasks moſt fit for learned men, 
For Homer, Ovid, or for Virgil's Per 3 
Theſe Lines I have preſum'd to Dite, 
It's known to your Honour I could never Write, 


Tour Hononrs moſt obedien 


WALTER SCOT 


wiſhes 


t Servant, 


of Satchels. 
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Satchels's Poſtral : | 


Humbly preſented, to his Noble and Werthj 
' Friends of the Names of Scot and Elliot, 


| Hen reſtles Phoebus ſeem'd himſelf to reſt, 
His flaming Car —_— to the Weſftr _.. 
And high —_ obſcured his twinckling Light, . 


Then in a Sable Mantle Madam Night, 

Took of the World the ſole command and keep, 
Charging the eyes of mortals faft afleep : 
She ſend dull Morphzus forth z and ſummons both, 
The Ledean Potentates of (leep and flouth, | 
Who unto every one good reſt imparts, 
- Save Lovers guilty minds, and careful hearts, 
The ſtealing houres crep't on with ſleeping pace; 
When masked mid-night ſhewed her ebon'd face, 
When Hags and Furies, Witches, Faries, Elfs, 
Ghoſts, Sp'rits and Goblins do ſeparat themſelves, 
When fond imaginary Dreams do reign, 
In formleſs forms, in mens moleſted brain, 
An un-accuſtomed Dream came in my head; 
I thought as it were near by a River-fidez 
Within a pleaſant Grove I did abide, 
That all the feathered Birds that (yeems and flees, 
Betwixt the breeding Earth and skyes, 
One at the leaſt of every ſeveral ſort, 

K 


Did 


_- Satvbels's ('S } 


Did-for their recreation there reſort; 

Then there was ſuch varieties. of Notes, 

Such whirling and ſuch whiſtling from their throats, 

- -. The baels, the tenor, treble andthe main, 

- All aQting various ations in one ſtrain, 

L thought twenty four Shepherds did draw near, ? 
To hear the Muſick of that feath'red Qaire 3 

Thefe feathi'ed fidlers change their. Notes moſt ſweet, 
And lull'd Apollos Daughters faſt aſleep, 

Mean time the Shepherds tript upon the mould, 

Their Flocks they did remain in Cupids Fold, 

And the four and twenty did appear, 

In three ſquadrons, like martial men of wear: 

If that my memory fail me nat, 

They were Friends and. Kindred of the Name of Scot - 
It's my happy hap to be 

Of theſe Scots Relations, 

Therefore \'le dyte their Pedegree. 

To the eight or ninth Generations, 


E +- ſpeak the truth, no man (hall me controul, 

Of worthy Garrenberry, Rennal-burn and Wall, 
Todrick, and. Gilmans-clgugh, they were im my 'Drezm, 
And good Graſs-yeards, and Adam in Delorian, 
Wilham in Milſinſtoun, a Gentleman of Note ; 

And worthy Gaudy-lands, and Wauchops Walter Scot, 
Sheills-wood and Langup aliodid appear, 

And Henry Scot of Pallace-hill he cal.' up the rear.;. 
Theſe appeared to be. Scots, who 11 the firſt Squad came 3 


Tae ſecond Squad was Elliots,I was not ſawell acquaint with thery, 
The ſecond Squad that appeared all into my Dream, 
Wasche Name of Ellior, K— 


all fine Gentlemen, 


-- 


Iam not verf'4 to know from whence they came, "LLP 
But ſure at firſt they ſeeri'd moſt from Laſ*diſtoup, 3 
Except John Elliot, where I have had good Cheir ;. 
That dwells in Unthank, he's Brother to Dunlibire, 
1 he reſt of theie Pedegree, | know them not, 
Except Bewly and Muckldean that's related to Scot. 
*  Thethird Squad are men thar's void of harms, 
For they are Shepherds Swains trained up from Bairns, 
It is their daily Exerciſe and Gain, ' 
Totend all fort of Sheep, VVeather Ew and Ram, 
That name of Shepherd Swain came firſt fromGreece g 
As plainly doth appear, by Jaſons Golden Fleece 
Althouighit benot well, I cauſed inſerr't with ſpeed, 
The faillings of a Foal, it isno cauſe of feed, 
Sage wiſdom ſhould accept the V Vill for the Deed 5 | 
Had I Ovids Muſe, and Virgils Vein, 
And wit to uſe Ulytles Pen, 
T'extoll theſe Shepherds Swains, I would incline, 
From Titan's riſe, according to my Dream. 
To John Elliot in Unthank in a Storm, 1 came late, 
But now to Henry of Hare-wood I mind for to skip, 
Ard to his Brother John, and John of Thorſlee. hope, * 
To ſee VVilliam Elliot of Swin-ſide, it is my full defire, T 
And good John Elliot in Unthank that's brother to Dunlibyre, 1 + | 
VValter' Elliot of Erkelton, he is a man of Notey 
So 1s Muckildean his Brother, he's ſon to Janet Scot, 
Robert Elliot in Diuſlies, the Laird of Clacks his Frier, 
And good VVilliam Elliot of Bewly, he drives up the rear; 
The Rear's the ſecond place, if Souldiers be but ſtout, 
He is ſure to have the Van, ifthe word be face abour, 
This was the ſecond Squad appeared into my Dream, 
, "mY This 
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This, is the third conſciengious Squad, 
My Author doth me affure, | 

Although they be but Shepherd —— 

They do relieve the Poor; 

As for John Grieve in Garwokd, 

| He keeps both Board. and Bed, | 
So doth James Grieve in Lennu | \ = 

And the*Grigves on Common-ſi ide: 

_ it is true, John Robenſon, 
Is a Comerad 

And for man nat he excels, 

He dwells in Cauterscleugh; 

Wheat-bread, Salt-beef, Mutton, and old Cheeſe,. 

I rydding by, he did my hunger caſe, 

With Capon, and Lamb, Brandy and goed Ale, 

He feaſted mein May, as I had beenan Barl : 

George Curror in Hartwoed-myres, ' : 

He is a Religious Mans * 

So is Michael Andiſont m Annalſhope, 

And his Brother John in Thirlſton, 

John Tod that dwells in Tuſmlaty 

Can many * Sheep afford ; 

And Thomas Andevſon is not ſmal, 

That dwells in the How-foord, 

_ Unto my Dream, theſe were the Men, 

Which did appear to me, 

They were four and twenty at: the feſt, 

But fince P've added three, - 


—-s, 
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Dedicated tothe Right Honourable Walter Earl of Tarras. + 3 


My Lord, . 
T5 lives and deathsaf Knights, Lords and Earls, 
| | 


This little Book unto yaur: Honour tells, - 
Protedtion and acceptance if yau give, 
It ſhall, as ſhall your ſelf, for ever live, | 
Of all the V Vonders this vile VVarld includes, 
I muſe how Flatt'ry ſuch high Favour:gains, . 
How Adulation cunniagly deludes | 
Both high and low from Scepter to the Swain, 
But if thou by Flattery could/(tobtain, 
More than the moſt that is poſſeſs'd by men, 
Thou-coul'dſt not tune thy tongue to fatſhood rain, 
Yet with the beſt can ule both tongue and pen, 
Thy ſecret Learning can both ſcan and ken, 
The hidden things of Nature and of Art, 
It's thou haſt rail'd me from Oblivions Den} 
And made my Muſe from obſcure Sleep to (tart ; 
And to your Honours cenſure I commit, | 
The firſt. born Iſſue of my worthleſs Wit, 
Freſh-water Souldters ſails in ſhallow Streams, 
And Leith-wynd Captains venturenot their lives, 
A Brain diſturb'd brings rug! idle Dreams, 
And guilded Sheaths have ſeldom golden Knives, 
And painted Faces none but Fools bewitch, 
My Muſe is plain, but witty fair and rich : 
VVhen thou did firſt to Agaanipa float, 
VVithout thy knowledge as I ſurely think, 
VVhere Grace and Nature filling up thy Fountain, 
My Muſe came flowing from Parnatlus Mountain, , 


- . 
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So long may ſhe flow as it to thee ts fit, 

The boundl.{s Ocean of a Chriſtian wit #4 _ 

For VVit, Reafon, Grace, Religion, Nature, Zeal, 
VVrought altogether in thy working Brain, 

And to thy VVork did ſet this certain Seal, 

Pure is the Colour that will take no ſtain - 

My Lord, although I do tranſgreſs, 

You know that I did never yet profefs, 


Uatil this time in:print to be a Poet, 


And now:to exerciſe my. V Vit 1 ſhow it; 


View but the Intrals of this little Book, 


And you will fay that I ſome pains have took, 
Pains mix'd with Pleaſure, Pleafure joyn'd with Pain, 
Produc'd this [{ſue of my labouring Brain. 


| My dear Lord, to.you I owe a countleſs Deb, 


VVhich though I ever pay, will ne're be payed, 
* Tis not baſe Coyn, ſabjet'to Cankers fret, 

If ſo in time my Debt might be defray”), 

But this my Debt I would have all Men know, 
Is Love, the more I'pay the more I owe; 


_ VVit, Learning, Honeſty, and all good parts, 


Hath ſo poſſeſs'd thy Body and thy Mind, 

That covetouſly thou ſteals away mens Hearts, ' 

Yet *gainſt thy Shaft there's never one repay'd- 

My Heartthat is my greateſt worldlie Pelf, . 
Shall ever be for thee as for my (elf, | | 
Thou that in idle adulating words, 

Canſt never pleaſe the humags of theſe days, 

That greate(t VVorks with ſmalleſt Speech afford, 
VVhoſe wit the Rnles of V Viſdoms love obeys, 

In few words then, I wiſh that thou may* be 


As well beloy'd of all men as of me. 
EY To 


(7) 
To Vertue and to Honour once in Rome, 

Two ſtately Temples-thereereted was, 

Where none might into HonoursTemple come; 
But firſt through Vertues Temple they muſt paſs; 
Which was #n Emblem and an Document, 

That Men by Vertue muſt true Honour win; 
And how that Honour ſhall be permanent, | 
Which ofily did from Vertue firſt begin, . % 
Could Envy die it Honour were deceas'd, 

She could not live for Honours Envys food, 

She lives by ſucking of the noble blood, 

And ſcales the lofty top of Fames high Creſt, 

Buſe thoughts compaRted inthe Objetts breaſt; 

The meager Monſtey doth neither harm nor good; 

But like the wain, or wax, or ebb, or flood, 

. She ſhuns as what her age doth moſt detaſte, 

Where Heaven-bred Honour in the noble Mind, b 
From out the Cavern of the Breaſt proceeds, 

T here Hell-born Envy ſhews her helliſh kind, . 
And Vulture-lke upon the ARions feed, 

But here's the odds, that Honours-Tree ſhall grow, 

When Envy's rotten Stump ſhall burn in low, 

My Lord, I know your Honour knows, HY 
That I muſt ſpeak the truth ;; 
John Scot he was a Natural-ſon, | '* 

To Waltez Earl of Buckcleugh, 

Begot on Madam Drummond, 

A noble Lady by birth, 

By Kindred Couſin-german 

To the Right Honourable Earl of Perth: 

He promil'd her Wedlock, and prov'd unto her (o, 

As Prince Xncas did to the Carthage Queen Dil > 
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But. yet let their Succeſſion | EL lf Ss, 
Live ſtill in Memorie, | OG IBE 2 e 
He was a worthy valiant $quire; OE aq». TR EEED 
John Scot of Gortaberrie, | ; 
At the Beauty of all the nine, 
He hit the Mark, y 
And Married Sir John Riddels Daughter; 
Knight Barron, and Barronet z | EAT 2" 
And betwixt theſe Worthy Couple, procreat there be; 
This preſent Francis Scot, the good Laird ofGorinberry, 
He hath gain'd the conſtant and true Penelopy, 
He's married to Sir Jobn Wachopy Daughter * 
That Old Barron of Nijddrie, n | 
- Whoſe Names and Pames, Birth and Antiquity, 
Surpaſles many Ladies of (gme Nobility, i 
I have declared the Family, 
Of the worthy Laicds of Gorinberry, 
And hopes his Honour thinks'no ſhame, 
For to be call'd a Shepherds Swain, 

Our Father Adam's ſecond fon a Prince, 
_ As great as any man begotten ſince, 
Yet in his Function he a Shepherd was, 
And ſo his mortal Pilgrimage did pals, 
And in the ſacred Text it is compil'd, 
That he that's Father of the Faith(ul] (til*d, 
Did as a Shepherd Iive-upon th” increaſe | 
Ot Sheep on Earth until his days did ceaſe, F 
And in theſe days it was apparent then, ' 
Abel and Abram both were Noblemen : 
The one obtain'd his title righteouſly, | - 
For his unfeignedſerving the moſt High, | 
He firſt did otfer Sheep, which on Record, 


(9) 
Was Sacrifice accepted of the Lord, 
Since Patriarchs were Shepherds, 
In Arcadia, and Greece ; 

I wiſh the Wool in Etherſton-ſheills, 
May grow like Jaſons Fleece, 


Peft ral. 
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Dedicated to the very Honourable, and Right-wor ſbipſu!,Sir Francis 


Scot of Thirlſton, 


Ir, my weak ColleQions out hath took, 
The'Sum and Pith of ſundry Chronicie-books ; 

For Pardon and ProteCtion I intreat, }. 
The Volumn's little, but my preſumption's great. ' 

Sir, fince all memorandums of fore-paſt Apes, 
Cayings, and Sentences of Antient Sages, 
The Glory of Apollos radiant chine; 
The-Supporter of the ſacred Siſters nyne, 
The Attullus that all Hiſtorians do bear, 
Throughout the World, here and every where; 
Who ever went behind you, I would ken, 
Whoſe worth throughout the ſpacious Nation ring, 
Since Rennal-burn your Worſhips Kin-man near, 
He hath thoſe Sheep which Golden-Fleeces wear ; 
And it-may be, it is ſuch Beaſt and Fleece; 
Which Jaſon brought from Cholcos into Greece, 
John Scot the Squire of Newburgh- hall, 
Alias of Rennal-burn as men him call, 
To the firſt John Scot of Rennal-burn late, 
He was the Son, and Heir to his Eſtate, 
Who was the Son of that Sir John Scot of worth, 
The Prince of Poets, and Knight of New-burgh, 
Chancer Glovet, and Sir Thomas Moir, 
And Sir Philip Sidney, who the Lawral wear : 
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They never had a more Poetical Vein, 
Than N<w-burgh's John, that was Mr, Arthurs Son. 

And Mr. Arthur was a learned Man, * 

- Son to Simon Scot of Newburgh than, 

This Simon Scat's call'd Simon with the Spear, 

Tutor of Fhirlſton was, both for Peace and Wear, 

That Simon Scot, a bold and reſolute Man, 

He was Son to John Scot of Thirlſton 

John +cot of Thirlſton, 

My Guid-ſir let me knaw, 4 

He was Son to Dayid Scot of Howpaflayw, 

Th't David Scot he did excell, 

*Mong(t all Huriters he bore the Bell ; 

He did abound for wit and skill 3 

All his Aſſociats did wear a Tod-tail ; - 
Which they eſteem moſt by their engadges, 

More than French-gallants do of their Plunges. 

David of Howpaſtaw, he was the Son | 

Of the firſt Sir Walter, e*re was of that Roum, 

He was a man of Credit and Renown, 

- He Married Elliot Daughter to the Laird of Lariſton, 
David of Howpallay, Sir Walters Son, G 
He married with Scot, a D: wghter of Robertoun, 

His Son John Scot of Thirl(ton, a man of worth, 

He married Scot, the Daughter of the Laird of Allenhaugh. 
Johns Son, Robert, was Warden in his time, 

The fight of Roberts-hill he did gain, 

He for hls King, and Countrey, did maintain the Truth 3 
He married Scot, Daughter to the Laird of Buckcleugh, 

* The firſt Sir Robert Scot of Thitlſton was his Son, 

He married Margaret, daughter-to the Laird of Cranſton, 
Sit Rovert Scot his Sor, for whoſe death I mourn, 
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He married Lyon, daughter to the Maſter of Kin 
His death was ſad to all his near Relations, 

A worthy man was he, 

And died without Succeſſion : 

Then Patrick Scot, his Father-Brother Son, 

Took on the deſignation of Thirlſton, 

A very worthy Gourteous man was he, 

He married Murray daughter to the Laird of Black-barony, 

| His Son Sir Francis Scot, Knight-barronet of Thirlſton; 

Is now married to Ker, daughter to William Earl of Louthian. 

Of his Genealogy I ſaid enough, 

His Original it 1s of Buckcleugh | 
Yet were it no more but ſo I dare be bold, 
To think this Land doth many Jaſons hold 3 

Who never yet did paſs a dangerous wave, 

Yet may with eaſe its Golden Fleeces have. 

My title Book whoſo doth intertain, 

It's dedicat tonone but Gentlemen; 
Sometimegto Old, ſometimes to Young, 
Sometimes to the Father, ſometimes to the Son, 
Sometimes to the great, ſometimes to the ſmall, 
So my Book it keeps no rule at all, 
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Dedicated to that worthy and compleat Gentleman, Robert Scot, 
ſecond Sou to Sir William Scot of Hardin, 


Nlearned Azo, Store of Books hath bought, 
Becauſe a Learned Scholar hel be thought, 
. counſel'd him that had of Bogks fuch ſtore; 
To buy Pypes, Flutes, the Viol and Bandore, 
And then his Muſick, and his Learning ſhare, 
Being both alike, with either might compare, 
He did both beat his brain, and -” his wit, 1 
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In hopes thereby to pleaſe the Multitude ; 
As ſoon may ride a Horſe without a Bit, 
Above the Moon or Suns high altitude ; 
Then neither flattery,- nor the hope of Pclf, 

Hath made mewrit, but for to pleaſe my (elf : 

| Thoug Sin and Hell work mortals to betray, 

Yet *gainſt thy Malice, God (till arms thy way ; 

Thou canſt behave amongft thoſe Banks and Briers, 

As wcll. as he who to Cedarstop aſpires, 

Or to the loweſt Cherub, or Branch of Broom, 

That hath its breeding from Earths ſtumbling womb; 

And now I talk of Brootn, of Shrubs and Cedars, 

Me thinks a World of Trees, are now my. Leader-] 

To proſecute this travel made with pain, 

And make Cympariſon betwixt Trees and Men ;, 

The Cedars, and the High-clouds kiffing Pines, A 
Facunds, Olives, and the crooked Vines, 

The Elm, the Esk, the Oak, the maſtie Beech, 

The Pear, the Apple, and the rough gourd Peach ;, 

And many more, for it would tedious be, | 

To name each fruitful and unfruitful Tree, 

For to proceed, and ſhew how Men and Trees, 

Im Birth, and Breed, in Life and Death aprces. 

In their beginning they have both one Birth, 

Both have their: natural being from the Earth; 

Thoſe that ſcape Fortune, and the cxtreams of Love, 

Unto their longeſt home by Death are drove, 

Where C: ſars, Keſars, fubjets objeRts molt, » 

Be all alike conſum'd to dirt and dult : 

Death endeth all our cares, or carcs increaſ{e, 

It iends us unto laſting pain,or ble 3 
Where Honor is with Noble Yertue mixt; 


(13) 
Itlikea Rock ſtands permanent and fixr. 

The ſnares of Envy, or her traps of hate, * 
Could never, nor ſhall ever hurt that ſtate. 

Like Adamant it beats back the battery, + 

Of ſpightful Malice,. and deceiving flittery. 

For it with pride can never be infeted, 

But humbly. is ſupernally protefted; 

A Supporter, or Prop 1 wiſh Robert be, 

As Rowlin call'd Robert. was to Normandy; 
Robert call'd John-Fernyear was in Scotland, 

So was Robert Bruce his revenging powerful hand, 
I wiſh thee Health, Wealth and Renown, 
Without any expeCation of a Crown : 

This Dedication which to your hands takes Scop, 
Concerns a Shepherd from. Will Scot of Langup, 
Whc'sa Prident, Wiſe and civil Gentleman 

As many that lives in this part of the Lang. 

Who ſprung from a worthy Stock of late, 

Who was named John Scot of Langup, 

Who was the Son, I very well knew, 

Of John Scot of Headſhaw 3 

And John Scot, we all do ken, 

Was Son to George Scot of Sinton, 

And George Scot, called How-coat, 

V Vas Son of Sintons youngeſt V Vat 

And young V Vat was V Valters Son, 

That was Laird of Sinton, whence Hardin ſprung, 
And Walter he was George Son, 

\nd George he was the Son of John, 

For Valter and William was two Brether, 

His Name was George that was their Father 1 

\iy memory 15 Lord'keeper of my Treaſure, 
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And great underſtanding gives true Juſtice meaſure, 

To good, to bad, to juſt and to. unjuſt, 

Invention and Remembrance waits the leaſure, 

Of memory and underſtanding moſt, 

Hath wiſdom for her fellow and her guide 

Elſe Princes, Peers, and Commons ſtray aſide - 

For William Scot in our ſouth part of Greeces, 

I wiſh may ne're want ſuch as Jaſons Golden Fleeces) 


+ Dedicated to the Worthy and well. accompliſhed Gentleman, William 
Scot of Rae-burn, 


| 'F "He Juſtice, Mercy, and the Might Iſing, 
Of Keavens Juſt; Merciful, Almighty King, 

By whoſe fore-knowledge all things were eleRed, 

Whoſe power hath all things made, and all projeted; 

Whoſe Mercies flood hath quencht his Juſtice Flame, 

Whois, (hall be, one, and till the ſame, 

Who in the Prime, when all things firſt began, 

Made all for Man, and for Himſelf made Man: 

Made, not begotten, or of humane Birth, 

No Seir but God, no Mother but the Earth, 

Who ne're knew Child-hood, or the Sucking-teat, 

But at the firſt was madea Man compleat z 

Whoſe inward Soul in God-like form did ſhine, 

As ]mage of the Majeſty Divine; 

Whoſe Super-natural wiſdom beyond nature, 

Did name each ſenſible and ſenſles Creature g 

And from whoſe Star-like, Sand-like Generation; 

Sprung every Kindred, Kingdom, Tribe and Nation / 

All People then one Language ſpoke alone, 

Interpreters the World then needed none, 

There lived then no learned deep Grammarians, 
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There was no Turks, no Scythians, nor Tartarians3 


Then all was one, and one was only one, 

The Language of the unjverſal Ball, 

Then if a Traveller had gone as far, 

As trom the Artick to the Antartick Star, 

If he from Boreas into Aulter weat, 

Or from the Onient to the Occident, 

V Vhick way ſo ever he did turn or wind, 

He had been ſure his Country-man to find, 

One hundred thirty Winters ſince the Flood, 
The Earth one only Language underſtood, 
Untill the Son of Cuſh, the Son of Cham, 

A proud Cloud-ſcaling Tower began to frame, 
Trufting, that if the World again were drown'd, 
He in his lofty building might reſt ſound, 

All future Floods he purpoſ'd to prevent, 
Aſpyring to Heavens glorious Battlement, 

But High- Jehovah with a Puft was able, 

To make ambitions Babel but a Bable, 

Theſe Shepherd Swains, I ſend into your view, 
Are thirty one, a very worthy Crews 

Fiftcen of them are Gentlemen of Note, - 

All of the renown'd Name of Scot 

hereof Henry Scot in Paliſhil is one, 

The youngeſt Shepherd Swain of all the name :- 
He's natural Son unto that bold Barron, 

Sir John Scot the Knight of Ancrum ; | 
Both wealth and wiſdom his Father doth embr:cez 
And he abounds in Jaſons Golden Fleece. 
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Dedicated to the illuitrious and worthy Gentleman, Thomas Scot 
of MWhitſlade. 
Oſt worthy Sir, { have with pain and Jabour took, 
To ſearch ſome Hiſtories for this !ittle Book, 
I have it all gathered from thence, 
Eſpecially things of greateſt conſequence; 
And though the Volumn, and the Work be ſmall, 
Yet it does contain the ſum of all; 
To you I give it with a Heart moſt fervent, 
And reſts your humble and obedient Servant. 
For Shepherd Swains they have been long 

Th: Glory of their Land, £25 

The beſt of men has been a Swain, 

Behold brave Tammerlane ; - 

Then Walter Scet now of Todrick, 

Since thow'rt a Gentleman, 

I'm ſure thoull not offended be, 

To be call'd a Shepherds Swain 

Thy Father Thomas did the like, 

Since he to Todrick came : 

Thomas thy Good-fir was a Swain, 

When he from Whit{lade ſprung - 

Thy Grand(ire brave Walter of Fhitſlade, 

Was cal''d the Hawk compleat, - 

A man of note and good report, 

Yet had many Flocks of Sheep 3 

His Father Robert thy great Grandfir, 

Of Stirches was deſign'd, 

Becauſe his Father Walter Scot 

Liv'd at Whit(lade, in bis time - , 

He was a worthy Gentleman, 
” And kept a great Menzie: 


' There was nigety years paſt o'ce his head \ Before 
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Before that he did die, 
The reſt of thy Genealogie, 
I can you well declare, 
They were all worthy Gentlemen 
But I will talk no mair” 8+ 
To ſpeak of Whitſlades Family, 
Or when it did begin, 
It's above two hundred years ago, 
It wasin the fourteen hundred eighty ſeven, 
VValter the firſt of VVhitſlade then, 
VVas Hardin's elder Brother, 
He married a fair comely Dame, 
Daughter to the Laird of Riddel s 
Robert his Father did ſucceed, 
In Heretages, Mains and Miln, 
And married with one Rutherford, \ 
Daughter to the Laird Hunthill 
His ſon Walter, ſharp as a Hawk, 
For Valour he did paſs, 
He married with a comely Dame, 
Daughter to Cavers of Dowglas , 
His Ra Sir Walter Scot, if | ſhould forget, 
I ſhould be much to blame, 
He married with Sufanna Scot, 
Daughter tothe Laird of Thirlſton, 
And after her he married again, 
Which I do know for truth, r 
Unto a very cowely Laſs, 
Siſter to Sir Johg Scot of Newbrugh 
His ſon Robert Scot of worthy note, 
Hollands Jean married he, 
Natural-daughter to Walter Lord of Buckclepgh, _. 
. M She. 
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She was a frugal Lady. 

Sir Walter Scot brother to Robert, 

He married a Lady fair, 

Daughter to Sir Robert Stuart of Ormſtoun, 
Which is Brother to John Earl of Traquair 3 
Thomas his Brother did him ſucceed, 

A man of worthy fame, 

A vertuous Lady he did wed, 

Madam Mitchel was her name, 

Thomas his ſon doth now remain, + 

The eight Laird of that part, 

He's married to a frugal Dame, 

Daughter to Sir John Hay of Park. 

Thomas the laſt that of Whit(lade we loſt, Td 
Was a man of good eſteem, -þ 
He departed in the year of Graee, | 
Sixteen hundred and ſeventy one. 

Sir Walter Scot his brother, that 

At Innerkeithing was (lain, 

It was into the year of Grace, 

Sixteen hundred and fifty one 5 

His brother Robert that bold Baron, 

It was an wofal hour, 

At Yorks great Fight he loſt his life, 

In the ſixteen hundred and fourty four. 
Their Father brave Sir Walter Scot, : 
The chief of Chivalry, 

In the ſixteen hundred twenty eight yer, 
At Whitllade he did die. 

Of Whillades worthy Family, 

I will no further dite, | 

For he does know alſuredly,. 
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I can neither Read nor Write. 

Ulyſſes was a happy man of men, 

In that his a&ts were writ with Homer's pen; 

And Virgil wrote the Actions of the glory, 

Of brave Zneas and his wandring Story ; 

The Shepherds live, and thus they end their lives, 
With good and brave and. juſt prerogatives, 


Dedicated to that worthy Gentleman, John Scot of Wall, Brojher- 
german to Sir William Scot of Hardin elder. 


M*% worthy Sir, Into your hands I give, 
The ſum of that which makes me beſo brief, 
I humbly crave acceptance at your hand, 
And reſts your Servant ever to command. 
Since 'vebegun, I hope to make an end, 


- And as I can my Shepherd Swains defend, 


For- Walter Scot of Wall, 

Theſe Lines I do deſign 

For there are many Gallants 

That have. Shepherds been; 

Romes fond Romulus was bred and fed, 

*Mongſt Shepherds where his youthful days he led. 

The Perſian Monarch Cyrus he did paſs, 

His youth with Shepherds, and a Shepherd was, 

Wherefore I humbly thee intreat, 

It I docall thee Shepherd, not to fret 3 

For I know ye are all Gentlemerf, 

To the ſeventh or cight Generation : 

And I will do to you that I'le not do to others, 

For I'le deſcribe you both your Fathers and Mothers; 

Becauſe erroneous Liars the old Famil ; did not ken, 

Call'd Harden, this and that faid, they're not Gentlemenz' | 
: M 2 VVhertefore 
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Wherefore I wilt at William begin, 
Brother-german to Walter of Sinton, 
Who was a man of great command, < 
He enjoy'd all Sintons Lordſhip, 
And the Beat-up Land; | 
He was the ſon of George 
Who did enjoy the ſame, ' 
$0 did his Father, his name was Jolm--. 
George left his ſecond fon, it is moſt clear, 
*Twixt four and five thouſand merkg a year, , 
Jt» that Poſſcſſon at that time, 
I know not what Charter. and Evidence was then :- 
Yet to let miſbelieving people ken, 
Theſe Lands as they ly Lwill deſign, 
Therefore William was a valiant man, 
Who was the firſt Eaird of Hardin. 
In his poſſe(ſion he had then no lefs. ; 
Nor Hardin, Totſhaw, Mebenlaw, and High-cheſters,. 
With Todrick, which good Sheep afford, 
V.Veſter-Fſlenfide, Burn-foot and Sheils-wood, 
Theſe were the Lands I do explain, 
That George of Sinton gave his ſon V Villiam, 
V'Vhy ſhould ramping Laars blaſt his Fame, 
And ſay that he was not a Gentleman 3 
He wanted nothing of Gentrie, 
But only the title of Digaitte - 
The firſt Lady that he did gain, 
VVas daughter to the Baron of Chiſim,. 
Then in Hardin place he did fit down, 
And on her there begat one onely fon ;,. 
For within ſhort proceſs of ſwift time, 
She dy'd ere ſhe came to her prime - 
Tae Laird a Widdower did remnn,, How 
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How long a time, I do not ken; + 
But, his Son he grew up to be a Man, ” 

The firſt Walter Scot of Hardin ; 

Then Hardin cid to Riddel ride, 

The old Laird of Riddel being dead, 

In ſuit of his Relit there came he, 

She was a Daughter of. Fairnilie; 

She was afair and beauteous Came 3 

And at that time ſhe was but young, 

Her beauty. others did excel, 

She had one Daughter to Kidde], 

Brave, William Scot he did her gain, 

They had not long been-1n that Roum, 

While the Ladies Daughter married the Lairds Son; 
Then they left the young Folic in Hardin, 

And the oldFolk in Todrick they fat down, 

And. there they did two Sons beget, 

Robert of Burn-foot, and George of Todrick, 

And both of them prov'd ſtout able men, 

They were the firſt Cadents come of Hardin, 
Now to the Young Folks I return, 

The Laird and Lady of Hardin, 

Betwixt them was procreat a Son, 

Call'd William Bolt-foot of Hardin ; 

He did ſurvive tobe a Man, 

And then to the Fairnilie he came 3 

And Fairnilies Daughter he did weddz . 

For they were related by Kindred : 

Betwixt them two was Procreat, 

The ſtout and Valiant Walter Scot,; 

Of Hardin, who can never dy, 

But live by Fame to the tenth Degree 1 

He became both able, ſtrong and ſtout, 
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Married Philips Daughter, Squire of Dryhope, 
Which was an antient Family, 

And many broad Lands enjoyed he z 

Betwixt theſe Scots was procreat,”” 

That much renown'd Sir William Scot: 

I need not to explain his Name, 

Becauſe he ever lives by Fame: 

He was a Man of Port and Rank, ' 

He married Sir Gideon Murrays daughter of Elibank 5 
Betwixt them there was procreat, 

This old Sir William that's living yet - 

This old Sir William married - 

A ſiſter of the houſe of Boyd, 

And there's procreat them betwixt, 

Sir William Scot, now calld youngeſt, 

Becauſe his Father does remain , 

Therefore he*s call'd young Sir William ; 

And young Sir William married, 

The only daughter of Sir John Niſbit ; 

He Jate was Advocat to the King, 

And now 1s cal]l'd Lord Dirltoun : 

This Genealogie is true, 

And the old was as good as the new, 

Now worthy Wall, I wiſh thee Life and Health, 
Hoping thou'l ne*re marry inferior to thy ſelf, 
Yet Ambition, Pomp, and Hell-begotten Pride, 
And damn'd adulation thou will ſtill deride; 
The Complemental flattery of Kings Courts, 
I hope ſhall ne're be mixt amidſt thy ſports : 
For Homer was the Prime of Poets ſtil'd, 
And worthy ACGtions ſtill he did compile; 
That he did both in Arcadia and Greeces 
Extol the Shepherds with Jaſons Golden Fleece, 
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Dedicated to the Honowrable and well accompliſhed Gentleman, Six 


William Scot of Hardin Knight, 


Nto the proſpe& of your Wiſdoms eyes, 
I conſecrat theſe filly Lines, - 

Not that I think them worthy of your view, 
Bur, becauſe in Love my thoughts are bvund to you 
I do confeſs my Self unworthy far, 
To dite in ſuch like caſes as they are; 
Which, Homer, Virgil, nor the fluent Tullie, 
In fitting terms could ſcarce expreſs them fully- 
For Francis Scot of Gillmans-cleugh, 
To you 1 do commend, 
In hopes your Worſhip till will be his Friend, 
. The Son of John, the Son of Robert,call'd Truth; 
Who was the Son of James, 
The firſt of Gillmans-cleugh, 
A valiant Gentleman, who well deſerv*'d renown, 
He was the youngeſt Son to John Scot of Thirlſton 
The which John Scot he did excel, 
Being Son to David with the Tods-tail ; 
And David Scot, my Author let me know, 
He was Son to Walter of Howpaſlaw : 
Sir Walter, he, was Williams Son, 
Of the worthy Houſe of Buckcleugh he iprung, 
The Lads in Gylmans-cleugh, | 
In hunting did excell ; 
So did their Father David, 
T hat carried the Tods-tail, 
Who had as much delight, 
In hunting of that Beaſt, 
As Jaſon had in Greece 
To bear the Golden-fleece} 
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Dedicated to the Right Hononrable, Sir John' Scot ' of Ancrum 
Knight, wiſhes Mirth and Happineſs be 5TH your attendance. 

He Guns proclain'd aloud on every Hill, 

| The joyful acclamatiGns of the Scots People; 
The which did Thunder with fo high a ſtrain, 

As if Great Mars they meat to entertain: 

True Mirth and Gladneſs was to every Face, 

And Healths run bravely round in every place3 

That ſure Ithink the ſeventh day of Faly, 

At the Reid-ſwair ſhould ne're _— bez 

That was aday to his everlaſting Fame, 

The valiant Laird Wat brought in the warthy Name, 

That day ſhould ever be dedicat to Mirth, 

As if it had been a Soveraign's Birth : 

VVhen valiant V Vat that worthy Man, 

Brought in the] Name of Scot, well to be'ſeen 

It was nothing ye'll fay to bring them in, 

But to effuſion of his Blood, 

He brought them back again, 

The Executors and Tutors, that hath been in our time, 

The Honour of the Scots did ne're ſo much proclaim - 

The old Verſe I muſt give in, | 

Though men ſhould fay I'm drunken, 

How V Vat thy Guid-fir, that worthy Man, 

To the Red-{wair brought his Troup, 

The ſeventh day of Jaly, the ſooth to fay, 

At the Red-ſwair the tryſt was ſet; 

Our Wardens they did fix a day, 

As they appointed, ſo they met. 

The Lord Buckcleugh he was but young, 


Carmichael 
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Carmichael was Warden in his place; 

The Laird Wat, that worthy Man, 
Commanded the Sirname with great Grace : 
Thy Pedegree is ſoon diſcribed, 

I think 1 may doit well enough... 

Thy Father Charles was Laird” V Vats Son, 
VVho was natural Son to Scot of Buckcleugh, 
Their Generations is formerly deſcribed, 

I need them not deſcribe again, 

Both Walters and Williams and Sir Arthur 
Unto the- ninth Generation ; 

From whence ſuch men may gather their relief, 
That though a Ram-head may be caule of grief, 
Yet nature hathatemedy found our, 

They ſhould have Lyons hearts to bear it out; 
Though I call'd thee Shepherds Swain, - 

Yet I deſerve no blame; 

I hope that Jaſons Golden. fleece 

YFith thee (till ſhall remain, 


Dedicated to the Right Y Porſhipful, and very Honourable, and 
moſt Generons Gentleman, Six VVilliam Scot of Hardinyounger. 


He Prince of Princes, and the King of Kings, : 
| | V'Vhoſle eye of Providence foreſees all things, 
To whom, what ever was, or ever ſhall be, * 

I preſent ſtill betore his Majeſty, 
VVho doth diſpoſe of all things as he liſt, 
And graſpeth time in his eternal fiſt; 
He ſees and knows for us what's Bd or Good, 
And all things 1s by, him well underſtood, * 
Mens weak conjefure no man can arreid, 
VVYhat in th'eternal Parliaments decreed; 
| N 


And what the Trinity concludeth there, 
VVe muſt expe it with obedience hereg 

Then let not any man, preſume (o far, 

To ſearch what the Almighties Councils are ; 

But let our wills attend upon his will, 

And let his will be our DireQion (t]] : 

Let not Plebeians be inquiſitive, 

Nor into any profound State-bulinels. dive. 

VVe into the thouſand and ſixteenth. year, 

Since Fergus our firſt King did appear, 

Have many Hopeful Royal Princes had, 

Y Vho, as Heaven plead to bleſs, were good or bad. 
Fergus was the firſt which we had 'Crown'd, 

For Learning, ard for YYiſdom high renown'd : 
Beyond the Verge of Chriſtendoms ſwift Fame, 

Did make the Y Yorld admire his Noble Name. 


A hundred and Eleven Kings we have had finceſyae,” 


FY hereof one of them was a Queen ; 

Their valour and triumphant Victories, | 
Have fill'd the YYorld, and mounts into the Skyes ++ 
As:Kenneth the ſecond, that \King of victory, 
And-Gregorius Magnus, whoſe Fame can never. dye, 
Robertus Brucius, that King of bigh Renown, 


King James the f6xth, that united the three Crowns, 


Thcie vicorious Princes govern'd well, 
But* more has been of the contrair (train 3 

Love ſometimes made the, gods themſclves diſguile, 
And muffle up their mighty .Deities, 

And vertuous Princes of the, gods have odcs, 
When Princes goodneſs doth out;go:the gods, 

I'm a fooliſh man, this is no. work. of mine, - * 

[.'- an operation of the Power Diyne. 
Let God alone, for what he hath in hand; 


It's 
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Irs faucie, folly and madnefs-to withſtand, 

What his eternal Wiſdom'hath. decreed, | 

Who better knows\than we. do, what: we need, 
1ohim let's pray for his moſt-ſafe, ProteRion,, 

Him we implore for his meſt!ſureDizxe&ianz 

Let his aſliſtance be the ſeventh King: James's Quid, 
That in the end God: may: be glorifieds 

Let us amendment in our Jives expreſs, 

And let our Thanks be more, our Sins be leſs. 

Thy Cuſing William Scot'in Milſingtan, 

He is an Gentleman, 

Come of a worthy Family, 

For he from Whit(lade ſprung, 

Of his Brothee Todrick I have writ, 

And given a true Relation, 

Of his moſt worthy P-degree, 

Unto the ſeventh or ninth Generation z 

Therefore it is needles unto me, 

To writ them over againg 

For if I pleaſe, I could reviſe 

Them to the fifteen Generation, | 
According to my Dream, he is the Shepherds Swain 
I hope Jaſons Golden Fleece with him (hall (till remain. 


Dedicated to the very Worſhipfull, and much honoured Generous 
Gentlemen, Hugh Scot of Gallow-ſhiells, a»d VValter Scot 
in VVauchop. | 


Oo ! For a Quil of that Arabian wing, | bs 
F That's hatch't in Embers of ſome kindled fire, 

V Vho to her ſelf, herſelf doth iſſue bring, 

And three 1n one is young, and Dame and Sicr : 

O! that I could to Virgils Vein aſpire, 

N 2 Or 
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Or Homers Verſe, the Golden Languige Greek, 
VVith poliſh'd Phraſes, I my Lines would tize, 

Into the deep of Art my Muſe ſhould'ſeek, 

Mcan time amongſtthe vuglar ſhe muſt throng, 
Becauſe ſhe hath nohelp from my unlearned tongue g 
Great 1s the Glory of the Noble: Mind, | 

V Vhere Life and Death are equal in reſpe, 

It Fates- be good or bad, unkind, or kind ; 

Not proud in Freedom, nor in- Thrall deje&t, 

Y/ ith courage ſcorning fortunes worſt effec, 

And ſpitting in fond Envies cankered Face, 

| Frue Honour thus doth baſer thoughts dejedt ; 
Eſteeming Life a ſlave that ſerves diſgrace, 

Foul abje& thoughts become the mind that's baſe, , 

That deems there 1s no bctter.hfe nor this, 

Or after death doth fear a worſer place, 

Y Phere guilt is payed the guardian of a mils 5 

But let ſwoln Envy ſwell antill the burſt, 

The Noble Mind defies her, do her worſt 3 

If Homers Verſe in Greek did merit praile, 

If Naſy in the Latine won the bayes, 1 
It Maro amongſt the Romans did excelt, . 

Tf Tofa in the teſtine tongue wrot well 3 

A Souldier- that could never lead a Pen, 

Shows to the eight or ninth Generation, : 
Although 1 bim enrol, and call him Shepherds Swain, 
Yet hereby I approve he is a' Gentleman 3 

4 he Son of Adam, who was by Lot, 

'The Brother of the worthy Collonel Scot, 

V Vho died with honour at Dumbars fight, _ 
In maintenance of King'and Countries Right; | 
He was the Son, I know it for truth 
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Of William Scot, Laird of Whitehaugh, 

And William Scot was the eldeſt fon 

Of Walter Scot, ſtil'd of the ſame; 

Walter Scot was Robert's ſon, 

And Robert he was Walter's fon - 

The firſt of Whitchaugh that from Borthwick ſprung; 
That Wat of Whitechaugh was Couſin-german, 

To John of Boxthwick, who faſted ſo long, 

Three ſundry times he did perform 

To faſt fourty days, I do aver; 

Biſhop Spotſwood, my Author is he, 

A profound learn'd Prelat that would not lie : 
_ —_ the fifth he was ScotJands King, 

In the Caſtle of Edinburgh he incarcer'd him, 

And would not believe the Country ſays, 

That any Mortal could faſt fourty days3 
Bear-bread and Water the King allow'd for his Meat, 
But Juhn Scot refus'd, and would not eat : 

IVhen the fourty days were come and gone, 

He was a great deal-Juſtier than when he began. 
Then cf the King he did preſume, 

To beg recommendation to the Pope of Rome, 
Where there he faſted fourty days more, 

And was neither hungry, ſick, nor'fore: 

From Rome hedid haſtily return, * 

And arrived in Brittain at London, * 

Vyhere Henry the eight he got notice, 

That John Scot had faſted twice fourty dayes ; 
The King would not believe he could do ſuch thing, 
For which he commanded to incarcerate him 
Fourty days expir'd he ſaid he had no pain, 

Than his Faſt had been but ten hours time 3. ' 


| 
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Down by that Dale which flows with Milk and Crean, 
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Here Walter Scot I'le draw nearan end, 


From John of Borthwick thy Fathers did deſtetid ; 
He was the ſon of Walter, I have faid'enongh; 
Their Original is from Buckcleugh, 

In the Fourſcore Palm we read, 


That like a Flock our God did Joſeph lead; 


.And ev'ry day we do confeſs almoſt 


That we have err'd and ſtray*d like Sticep thars loſt, 
For Oaths, and paſſing words, aud joyning.hatids, 
Is like Aſſurance written 1n the Sands, 

The ſilly Sheeps-skin turred to Parchment thin, 
Shows that Jaſons Golden Fleece with thee remains. 


Dedicated to the Right Worſbipful and truely Generous, my well ap- 
proved good Friend, Sir Patrick Scot of Long-newton, appearant 
of Ancrum, Knight, 


T's ſuch a Title of Preheminence then, 

To bear the name of Shepherds Swain, 
That David who {9 well his words did frame, 
Did call our great Creator by that names; 

Our bleſſ-d Redeemer God's eternal Son, 
Whoſe only Merits our Salvations won, 

He did the harmleſs name of Skhcpherd take, 
For our ProteQion, and his Mercies ſake, 
Which makes thy reſt like thoſe that reſtleſs be, 
Like one that is purſued, and cannot flee; 

Or like the buſhe buſſing bumming Bee, 

Or like the fruitleſs naught reſpeRed Flee, 
That cuts the ſabtile Air (6 ſwift and faſt, 

Till in the Spiders-web he's fetter*d faſt, 

So falling faſt aſleep, and fleeping in a Dream, 


(31) 
Thy deareſt Dame. did-ta thee fay, 
Francis, Francis, : Come away, 

I wondred when I heard that name begyn, 
Francis, Franais, . that was, Adams:lon, 

And Adam in his time deſerv'd no miſreport, 

He was the fon of Gilmanscleugh Robert, 

And Robert was a pretty- Gentleman, 

The Heir to James, 'he was' his eldeſt ſoo; 

The firſt of COP James was the, 

Who was the youngeſt ſon of Thirlſton, 

And John of Thirlſton | let you know, 

Was ſon to David Scot of Howpaſlaw, 

And David Scot that worthy man, 

'Was ſon to Sir Walter of the ſame, 

For Gilmanſcleugh Ive ſaid enough, 

His fiſt original is from” Buckcleuph 

Now of all Beaſts that ever were or ares 

None can for goodneſs with a Sheep compare, 
Indeed for Bone and Burthen I muſt grant, 

He's much inferiour to the Elephant, 

The Drumadarie, Camel, Horſe, and Af, 

For Load and Carriage doth the Sheep ſurpaſs; 
Strong Taurus, Eunuchs fon, the labauring Or, 
The ſtately Staig, the bobtail crafty Fox 3 

Theſe and all rav'nous Beaſts of Prey muſt yield 
Unto the Sheep, the honour of the Field 3 
Where Sheep abounds in Scotland more or leſs, 
There's till a part of Jaſons Golden Fleece, 


Dedicated to the Worſopful and truely Generous Gentleman, Robert: 
Scot Laird of Horllichill, ſon to VNilliam Scot of Hoi(lichill, 
nho was ſon to Robert-Scot Portioner and Baillie of Hah, 

who 


| 


=, 
: 
if 

i 


Satchels" s ( 32) 
Midgup, Walter Scot of Midgup was grand-child to Adam Scot 
-of Tuſhilaw,who was ſon 18 the foreſaid David Scot of Howpaſlaw, 
who was ſon 10 the firſÞ Sir Waiter Scot of Howpaſlaw, their ori. 
ginal was from Buckcleugh, : 

f Simple Sheeps-skin proves the only ty, 

"\ And ſtay wherean a World of men rely, 

VVhich hold a crew of Earth-worms-in more awe, 

Than both the Tables of the-ſecret Law ; 

For as the Ram and Ewe doeth fructific, £ 

Ard ev'ry year a Lamb doeth multiply, 

So doeth a Sheeps-skin bound make many breed, 

And procreat, as ſeed doth ſpring from ſeed, 

It's one mans freedom and anothers loſs, 

And like the Pope, it both can bind and looſe; 

Adam Scot in Delorian I do nominate, 

And for thy Generation, it cannot be forgot, 

Unto Graſs-yard thy Brother it 1s declai'd by me, 

VVhich may ſerve all that is of one Poſterity - 

And in concluſion this 1 humbly crave, 

That ev'ry one the honeſty may have, 

That when your frail Mortality is paſt, 

Ye may be the good Shepherds at the laſt ; 

Be not offended at the (tile of Shepherds-ſwain, 

For Jaſons Golden Fleece is (till worthy of Coyn. 


' Dedicated tothat worthy and valiant Souldier, Captain James Scot, a 


Brigadier in his Majeſties moſt Honourable Lite-guard, ſon to Wal- 

ter Scot of Tuſhilaw,who was ſon to Robert Scot of Tuſhilaw,who 

was ſon to Sir Walter Scot of Tuſhilaw, who was ſon to Robert 
. Scot of Tuſhilaw, who was ſon to Adam Scot of Tuſhilaw, 


Hoſe former Genealogie is already ſpoken, 
* The Fable of the Golden Fleece began, Becauſe 


' who was fon to VVilliam Scot, whd was ſecond ſon to the Laird of 
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Becauſe Sheep did yeeld ſuch ſtore of Gald ta Men, T7 

: For he that hath great ſtore of VVodlly Fleeces, 

May when he pleaſes, have (hare of Golden Pieces; 

Honeſt _ Scot of Sheilwwood, | 

Whoſe like there is not many, 7 

Whoſe love and picty doth fed and help. ſa many; 

It is no doubt, but theſe good deeds: ot his, 

ill help to lift his Soul to endleſs bleſs, 

Of his Genealogie I. will ſpeak no more, 

Becauſe bis Brother Graſs-yards is ſetdown before, 

1 hope Jaſons Fleece ſhall never from him flee, 

Becauſe he is inclin*d to Hoſpitality,” 


Dedicated to the worthy and much refpefed. generous Gentleman, 
James Scot of Briſto, Som to Mr. James Scat, late Parſon of 4n- 
crum, who was Son to John Scot of Cachlack- know, who was Sou 
to Walter Scot of Mount-bernger,who wasSox to Robert Scot of 
Mount-bernger, who was Son 80 Simon Scot of Mount-bernger, 
who was Son to Simon Scot of Dryhop, who. was Sor to the 

' Laird of Howpaſlaw, whoſe Original is from Buckelcugh, 
Y worthy Cuſling, I muſt to thee commend, 
Him who of his Talent furely has made ten, 

Like as Joſeph did in ZXgypt long remain, 

Whilſt his Brether did for Food unto him come, 

So Gideon privately did live, and:made no ſcroup, 

Whilſt that his Brethren ſwaggred round abouts 

But now of Jaſons Fleece w, -4 more ſtore, 

Than ever his Brethren had before, 

This Gideon Scot he is a pretty Man, 

Amongſt the reſt of worthy Shepherds Swain, 

Of Outer-liderig now he is Laird, 

He was Son to Robert of Har-wood, 
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Robert he was a worthy Man, 
He was Son to Walter of Erckletoun, 
VValter ſprung from that ſame Stock, 

That was call'd Johri Scot of the New.wark; 
And John he was James's Son, 

My ſleeping Muſe is now layen down, 

But when ſhe wakes out of her Dream, 

The reſt of's Pedegree Ile explain; 

Since he and Jaſon 1s ſo well acquaint, 

His Golden Fleeces he has to him lent. 


Dedicated to that Generous, -and well approved Gentleman, James 
Scot, Laird of Bowehill, 


Iraculous Monſters in the Britiſh clyme, 
Monſters of nature ſprung from putrid Shem, 
Sampſon that pull'd the gates of Gaza down; 
Nor Libian Hercules, whoſe furious frown, 
Would maze ſtrong Gyants, tame the Lyons Rage, 
VPere not ſo ſtrong as Gallants of this Age; 
VV/hy you ſhall fee an up-ſtart cock-brain'd Jack, 
YV\\l bear five hundred aikers on his back, 
And walk as ſtoutly, as if it were no Load, 
And bear it to each place of his abode; 
A Love-fick woer would aſonnet write, 
In praiſe of her who was his Hearts-dclight, 
Hoping thereby his wiſhed love to win, 
And to obtain it, thus he did begin, 
Star of the Earth, and Empreſs of my Soul, 
Thy Love and Lite, that doth my thoughts controul, 
Sple Queen of my affe&tions and deſire, 
That like to Mtna'ſets my heart on fire, 
Thy Golden Locks reſembling Titans Amber, 
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Moſt fit to Grace ſome mighty Monarchs Chamber : 2497 

Thine Eyes Ecclipſſing Titan in his riſing, 

Thy Face ſurpaſſing natures belt deviſing, 

Thy lips evaporats moſt ſweet perfums, 

Thy voice the Mulick of the Sphers aſſums, 

PetfeRions wound more. than Loves ſhaft and bow, 

Thy Red the Rofe doth ſhame, thy White the Snow, 

Thou worlds wonder, Natures cleareſt feue], 

Stain not thy vertues with thy being cruel, 

Beſides it is an caſie thing to prove, 

It is a ſoveraign remedy for Love, 

As ſuppoſe your thoughts at hourly ſtrife, 

Half mad, and almoſt weary of your Life: 

All for the Love of ſome fair female Creature, 

And that you are intangled with her Feature; 

That you are glad, and fad, and mad, and tame, 

Seeming to burn in Froſt, and frieze in Flame; 

In one breath, ſinging, laughing, weeping, 

Dream as-you walk, and waking in your Lleeping, 

Accounting hours for years, and months for ages, , 

Till you enjoy her that your heart engages, 

- And ſhe hath ſent you anſwers long before, 

That her intent is not to be your whores 

And you, for your part meanupon your Life, 

Ne're while you live to take her to your wife; 

The YYeſt-border Sced, it is not fir for you, 

You may procure better than there doth grow; 

Thou art the Brother by thy place untoa lovely Swain, 

The ſon of that renowned Squire, John Scot of Rennal-burn, 

Thy Father Robert yet ſurvives, 

Thy Guid-lir was by the Napiers (lain, F 0 

Thy Grand-ſir the firſt Laird of Bow-hill, 

VPas ſon to John Scot of A E 
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' & worthy Squire Johm Scot of Remnnal. burn, 

He was the Son of that Sir John Scot, 

7 hom the Mules lov'd, '8nd hovered at his Gate. 

And Sir John was fon of that learned Man, 

Mr. Arthur Scot who was ftil'd of New. burgh than, 7. 
And Mr. Arthur was brave Simons ſon, 

He who was Tutor to the Pupills of Thirlſton ; 

And John of Thirlſton. that brave fellow, 

Was Son to David Scot of Howpaſlaw, 

And David was the firſt Sir Walters ſon: 

So, James, thy Genealogy I have done, 

And ſpoken nothing but the very truth, 

Thy Original is from Buckcleugh ; 

Since Fates allow the harmleſs beafts ſuch tore, 

I hope of Jaſons Fleece thou ſhak have more and more, ' 


Dedicated to the Honourable and truly Noble , Sir Vidliam Ellict 
of Stobs, K night and Barronet, 


T's not in expeRation of Reward, 
That I this Book mto your hands do tender, 

Hut in- my humble Duty in regard, 
That I am bound my dayly thanks to render 
If my Verſe be defettive, and my accent rude; 
My Stile be harſh, and my Learning \I-nder, 
I am defended againſt a multitude, 
If that your Patronage be but my Defender, 
This to avoid Hellshatcht ingratttude, 
My duteous Love, my Lines and Life ſhall be, 
To you devoted, ever to conclude, 
May you, and your moſt vertuons Lady ſee, 
Long happy dayes, in honour till encreafing, 
Ard after death true honour never ceaſing. 


Your 
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Your Worſhips Parents were fo well known by me, 
That I'm bold to ſhow them to the fourth Degree, 
Theſe worthy Families I muſt needs commend, 
From whom Sir William Elliot of Stobs did deſcend : 
I here ſet down the number what they are, 
And then Ile nominate them 4n particular. 
Thy thirty Anceſtors would have men to ken, 
Thy eight great Grandfirs,, and thy eight:-great Grandatnes, 
Thy Grandſirs and Grandames eight, that makes twenty four, 
Thy Goodfirs and Goodames four, with Fither and Mother, 
Thy thirty Anceſtors I have fet down, 
And thou thy ſelf malges thirty and ones; 
This true account from whence your worſhip'{pgung, + 
Is juſt to the fourth Generation of your Kin: . 
Thy firſt great Grandfar and Grandam, it's of truth, 
Was Elliot of Lariſton, and Scot of Buckcleugh, 
To thy ſecond great Grandfir and Grandam now I trot, 
They were Scot of Hardin, and Scot of Dryhop; 
Thy third great Grandfir and Grandam to their name, 
Was Dowglas of Cavers,and a Siſter of Cranſton, 
Thy fourth great Grandfir to his name, 
Was Dowglas the Laird of Whittinghame, 
I am not certain, yet have heard ſome mean, 
He was married to Hepburn a daughter of Waughton ; 
Thy fifth great Grandfir to whom I flee, 
Was Sir John of Cranſton, and Ramſey of Dalhouſie 
Thy ſixth great Grandfir and Grandam I fet down, 
Was Cranſton of Morifton, and Cockburn of Lanton, 
Thy ſeventh great Grandfir and Grandam |l reveal, 
Was Lord Seton of Seton, and Maxwel'of Maxwel, 
Thy eight great Grandfir and Grandam no les, | 
Then Earl Bothwel and Dowglis ſiſter to the Earl Argus, 


N OW 


= 


_ &- 


Satcheli”s «( 3& ) 


Now to the firſt Grandfir and Grandam I come, 
Elliot of Stobs, and Scot of Hardin g 
To the ſecond Grandfir and Grandam now [l run, 
Sir William of Cavers, arid Dowglas of Whittinghame ; 
* Thy third Grandfir and Grandam I muſt proclaim, 
Was William Lord Cranſton, and Sarah daughter to Sir John : 
Thy fourth Grandfir was the Lord Coldinghame, 
* Now to thy firſt Goodfir I do rehearſe, 
Which was Elliot of Stobs and Dowglas of Cavers, . 
Thy other Goodfir and Goodam of much renown, 
Was Mr. of Cranſton, and daughter to Lord Coldinghame, 
Thy Father and Mother who ſtill lives by Fame, 
Sir Gilbert of Stobs, and fiſter to Lord Cranſton ;' 
Although I cannot write, yet I have ſpent my breath, 
In dilating thy Deſcent from good King James the fifth, 
Earl Bothwel thy great Grandfir, 
Was a valiant man, 
He was King James the fifth 
His own Natural-ſon, 
And now I humbly crave your Worthineſs excuſe, 
For the boldneſs of my unlearned Muſe, ht 
That hath preſumed ſo high a pitch to flee, 
In praiſe of Vertue and Gentilitie; 
I know this Task is fit for learned men, 
For Homer, Ovid, or for Virgils Pen 
Boldly to write true Honours worthineſs, 
Whilſt better Muſes pleaſed to hold their peaczy 
And this much to the.World my Verſe proclaims, 
That neither Gain nor Flattery are my ends, 
But love and duty to your Familie, 
Has cang'd my Muſe theſe Lines to publiſh'd be : . 
And therefore I intreat your generous Heart, 


CIT. . 
To accept my duty, .and pardon my negle&s 
Bear with my weakneſs, wink at my Tens 
Good purpo es do merit effefts, 
Poor Earthen-veſſels may hold precious Wine, 
And I preſume that in this Book of mine, 

In many places ye ſhall ſomething find, 

To pleaſe its noble well affteted Mind, 

' And for excuſe, my Muſe doth humbly plead, 
That yell forbear to judge before ye read. 

The Perſians, Egyptians, and the l({raelites, 
And raging Razin, King of Aramites, - 
Then the Aſſyrians twice, and then again 
The Egyptians over-run them all amain. 

Then the Chaldeans, and once more they came, 
Egyptian, Ptolomey, who them overcame; 
Then Pompey next King, Herod laſt of all, 
Veſpaſian was their univerſal fall, 

As in Aſlyria Monarchie began, 

They loſt it to the warlike Perſian, 

Of Nimrods race a race of Kings deſcended, 

Till in Aſtiages his ſtock was ended, 

For Cyrus into Perſia did tranſlate, 

The xr eng Soveraign Monarchizing State 3 
Then after many bloody bruifing Arms, 

The Perſian yielded to the Greeks Alarms : 
But ſmoak-lzke Grecian-glory laſted not, 
Before 'twas ripe it did untimely rot : 

The Worlds Commander Alexander died, 

And his Succeſlors did the World divide, 

From one great Monarch in a moment Springs, 
Confufion, Hydra-like from ſelf-made Kings 3 
Till they all wearied, flaughtered and forlorn, 


Peft'ral. 


Had 


Satckelss (40 ) 


Had all the Earth diſmembred, rent and torn 

The K omans took advantage oftherr fall, 

. And over-ran, captiv'd and —_— all: 
Thus, as one Nail another out drive, 

- The Perfians the Aſlyrians di e, 

The Grecians then the Pesfian pride did tame, 

The Romans then the Grecians overcame, 

Whilſt like a Vapour all the World was tot, 

And Kingdoms were transferr*d4from Coaſt to: Coaſt, 

And ſtill the Jews in ſcattered multitudes, 

Deliv'red wefe to ſundry Servitudes 

Chang'd, given, bought,and fold'fronr Land to Land, 

Where they not underſtood nor underſtand, . 

To every Monarchy they were made Slaves, 

Egypt, Aram, Chaldea, them out-braves, 

Allyria, Perſia, Grecia, laſtly Rome, 

Invaded them by Heavens juſt angry doom 3 

Four Apes did the Sons of Heber paſs, 

Before their final Deſolation was ; 

Their firſt Age, aged Patriarchs did guide, 

The ſecond reverend Judges did decide, 

The third by Kings, nought, good, bad, worſe and worſt, 

The fourth by Prophets, who them bleſt or curſt, 

As their dread God commanded. or forbid, 

To curſe or bleſs, even ſo the Prophets did, 


Good Reader, I have writ theſe Lines to let thee know withall, ]. 


What Deſolations did in former. Ages fall, 

And here within fixſcore of year, 

By many Families it doth appear, 

Who were Men of note,and- their Subſtance did abound, 
Yet to great Servitude their Children came, 

But yet I think men ſhould not fret,} 


Fof 
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For a Suſpenſion never pays no Debts 
For if a man according to the Laws, 
He be captivat for an onerous Cauſe, 
And then from Bondage he again return, 
This isno a of Credit left by him 
In Hiſtories it's often read, 
That Kings ſons have been Tradeſmen bred, 
Criſpin and Criſpianus the Engliſh ſing, 
Was ſon to Brznus the Britiſh King, 
Of ſuch a change men they may admire, 
From a Crown to become a Cordiner, 
If his Sons ſon did live to be a man, 
And if that he did rightly play his Game, 
Durſt any Poultry Piſmee call him down, 
By Exclamation to be-a Sutors ſon, 
heſe idle Queſtioniſts, and theſe Schiſmaticks, 
I hold no better than rank Hereticks; 
But this I think not well when honeſt Hearts, 
Shall have this undervaluing Name without Deſerts3 
If every Hair upon the Heads of Men, 
Were Quills, and every Quill a Pen, 
Were Earth to Paper turn'd, and Seas to Ink, 
And all the World were Writers, yet I think, 
They could not write enough of Miſchiefs ſtrain, * 
Calumnious Boaſters, Bloody tongued Men, 
Of Perſians, Pagans, Afians, or Rome, 
: Tnced not write, there's Divifion enough at Home. 
For the Elliots brave and worthy men, 
Have been as much oppreſs'd asany Name I ken, 
For in my own time I have ſcenſo much odds, 


No Elliot enjoy'd any Heretage,but Dunlibire, Fanaſh and Stobs3 
A be- 


Stobs being ſme qua nor, and 5 to the truth, 
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A beloved Siſter-ſon to the Family of Buckcleugh + 
Yet in the Border-ſide the Elliots did remain, 
Since King RK >ert the firſt, they with bim from Angus came. 
The Town of Elliot was their Antiquitie, 

Which ſtands in Angus on the foot of Glenſhie, 

With brave King Robert the Bruce they hither came, 

Which is three hundred and eighty years agone, 

In weſt Tiviotdale theſe Gentlemen did dwell, 

They were twelve great Families, I heard my Goodlir tel; 

Their Chief was then a Baron of renown, 

Deſigned Reid-heugh, which is now call'd Lariftoun z 

Stobs and Dunlibyre is of the antient kind, 

Cobſhaw, Brugh, Prickinhaugh and Gorinberries gone, 

Yet there's more Elliots by_ other Stiles that ſupplies their room - 
Ercklctoun it was long out of the Elliots name, 

But now it is return'd to the felf ſame again, 

Elliot of Bewlies, ſome ſay, he's not a Gentlemany 

But I proteſt they do him wzong to. his ninth Generation 3 

What if a man have ſons three, 

Procreat and born from one. belly, 

Can one of them be a Gentleman, 

And another be a Peſants ſon, 
He neither deſcends from Kill gor Mill, 

He's ſprung from the Laird of Horllichil], 

Thereof his Grand(ir was a younger brother-ſon, 
Though he was Servant to the Laird of Hardin, 
Hardin the foreſaid Willjam did ſo much eſteem, 
That he in Marriage his Natural-daughter did gain, 
And betwixt them two was procreat mult reveal), 
That Robert Elliot that lived in Borthwiek-ſheil, 
Aud Robert.Elliot married a gentle Dame, 

Hatcly from the Family of Mellrain, 
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Betwixt them two was procreat ſure, 

Good Thomas Elliot in Borthwick-ſheils, 

That much reliev'd the Poor, 

And Thomas Elliot married then, 

The daughter of the Laird Chamberlain Newton, 

And procreat betwixt them be, 

William Elliot of Bewlie z 

William Elliot of Bewlie, ye underſtand the man, 

He's married with the ſiſter of Scot of Sinton, 

Who him callumniats with a miſ-report, 

Ile ay heis a Liar in his Throat, 

For Romulus that builded Rome, 

Was nurffd upon a Bear, yet was a Princes ſons _ 

The Father of the Faithful, Abram, Abel, and Lot, 

Were Shepherds in their time, yet Types and Patriarchss 

The Schythian Shepherd a Conqueror compleat, 

Tammerlane the great, yet he attended Sheep; 

He is but mala fawa whatever be his Coyn, 

That ſays that Bewlie is not a Gentleman : 

Walter of Erckleton theſe mi{-reports may clear, 

For he was called nothing but Shepherd fourty year, 

And yet he is the juſt and very man, 

Whoſe Goodlirand Grandfir was Lairds of Erckleton 

Even though Horſlichill were to ſell at this ne, 

And William Elliot were he that ſhould it gain, 

It were but a Suſpenſion he bad underline, 

Being truely deſcended from that (elf ſame kind, 

And though that his Grandſir was a Servant-man, 

For the want of Means to the Laird of Hardin, 

And he by his Service and yoo Husbandry, 

Had purchaſed Means might ſet Horſlichill free , 

But being not to ſell he FOI Lands, 
2 
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Doth that make out that he's not a Gentleman, 

The Elliots of the Yare they are of that ſame kind, 
And the Elliots of Selkirk they are of the ſame, 

If James Elliot late of Bridgeheugh be a Gentleman, 
Then William Elliot of Bewlie muſt needs be one 3 
For their Grandfirs were two Brother-fons, 

Though in Occupation there was difference, 

The one a Magiſtrat in SeJkirk Town, 

Theother kept the Sheep upon the Doun 

The one did live by Polling of the-Poor, 

Being Magiſtrat was counted great Honour 3 

The other was a Shepherds Swain,and reliev'd the Poor that came, 
VVith Bed and Board, though but a Servant-man, 
Sixty years ago I have both heard and ſeen, 
And knew that Robert Elliot was the Laird of Hardins man, 
Yet he was the Poors reliefs, 

For he fed and clad them both with Fleſh and- Fleece, - 
But for the Magiſtrat few Poor he did relieve, 

He was (till ready to take, but never to give - 

Sir Baillie, _ift pleaſe your Worſhip, 

Was the word of every one, 

The other was Will or Hab, 

Yet both from Brethren came, | | 
Their foreſaid MarMges they are ſet down by me} 
Tobe a truth I will attirm, and that they are no ly 3 

[ have both cat and drunk, and merry with them been, 
All of them except the-firſt William, 

Which my Father knew, and that very well, 

To be of the Family of theſe of Horſlichill, 

And ſince Horflichill was thy Fore-fathers ſtile, 

Bewlie it hath keen the ſame for a pretty while 3 


And 
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And I ſtill do wiſh that Stile do remain, 

With thee and with thine, till the period of time: 
Yet pardon my Lines, though they,be out of frame, 
For [ could never any write but the Letters of my Name, 
And although that they be not pleaſant to the view, 

Yet they are both honeſt, modeſt, chaſte and trues 

And though Jaſon fetch'd his Golden Fleece from Greece, 
Thy Fleece in Scotland it is many Poors relief. 


Dedicated to the very honourable,and much reſpeFed generous Genile- 
man, the Laird of Lariſton, 


Co my unpraRiſ'd Pen advance thy Name, 
Thou ſhould be mounted on the Wings of Fame, 
Thy Anceſtors they were of good renown, 
They. being all the Lairds of Lariſton, 
Into thy hands I'do commit the ſum 
Of Walter Elliot of Erckleton, 
. By Maxwels rage out of their hands it got 
And was potſlels'd by Cunningbame and Scot, 
Now Providence has brought it back again, 
To the Lineal-heir of Elliots kind, 
For Walter Elliot he was Adams ſon, 
And Adams Goodlir was L:ird of Erckleton,  , 
Though they were ſuſpended for an Ape or twaip, 
The Lands return'd to Elliot of Muckildine, 
He is the Laird of Erckletons Brother, 
And Janet Scot ſhe is Muckildines Mother, 
A worthy Wife ſhe of long time hath been, 
And hath fil'd many poor and hungry Womb, 
She is my Friend, therefore I do her ken,» 
She's daughter to John Scot call'd of Rennalburn, 
An honeſt Gentleman, he was known well enough, 
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In Eſdail-muir he was Baillie to Buckcleugh, 
Who was ſon to cy Scot an able Lad, 

Who then was called Jocky ill. ro had, 

His Father alſo he was called John, 

He was Natural-ſon to Scot of Thirliton, 

He was Natural-brother in the while 

To Thirlſton, Newburgh and Bowhill, 
Gilmanſcleugh, — and Kirkhape, 
Were all Brethren to the ſaid John Scot; 
Theſe ſeven Brethren were ſtout valiant men, 
They would not been afraid for other ten, 

No more of Muckildine fince Adam is deceaſt, 
Who left them ſtore like Jaſons Golden Fleece. 


Dedicated to the very Worthy and Valorous Gentleman, William Elliot 
of Dunlibite, Eſavire. 


| Humbly now according to my Dream, 

Preſent to you the young Laird of Erckleton, 
From's Goodfir and Grandfir that Land was reft and riven, 
Before they purchafd Coyn to buy it back again, 

And now 'tis their own, I wiſh they may*c enjoy, 
From Envys canker, better than Helen did Troy 
That Trojan and that Greek that fought in Sama ſand, 
Achilles gain'd the day, and did Heftor command ; 
Troys fruitful Queen did many Children bear, 

So brave, heroick, and ſo ſtout a Crew, 

Who all in noble ARions did accrue, 

When Age had made their Parents bald and bare, 
They made their dauntleſs Courage to appear, 
Amidſt the throngs of Danger and Debate, 

But Blood on Blood their Fury could not fate - 

[n former times the South may underſtand, 


Many 
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Many Gallants loſed all their Land, | Q4 
Through Blood-and want of Government, 

Which to this .time Succeſſors may repent, 

They were not like theſe Arcadians in Greece, 

That rejoyc'd in Jaſons Golden Fleece. 


Dedicated to that Worthy and Generous Gentlewan, Robert Elliot 
Laird of Midliemill. ; 


Ir, in my Sleep I was much troubled, 
And dream'd of Henry Elliot of Harewood, 

*Mong(t many more that I thought I ſaw, 

And Ga he was your Father in Law, 

Therefore my weak Judgment thought it fit, 

Thoſe Lines to you that I ſhould dedicat; 

Knowing him to be a worthy man, 

And much honour'd by your Generation 

Though all in one ye now joined be, 

Yet ye're a Peer grew higher on the Tree 

For [I believe there is ſo much odds, 

Few Elliots compar'd with the Houſe of Stobs 3 

For Heav*ns high-hand where he doth pleaſe to bleſs, 

Makes Trees, .or Men, fruitfu},” or fruitleſs ; 

In ſundrie uſes Trees do ſerve mens turn, 

To build, adorn, to feed, or elfe to burn ; 

This is mens State in all degrees like theirs, 

Some are got to the top of Honours Stairs. 

Securely {leeping on Opinions Pillow, 

Yetis as fruitleſs as the fruitleſs Willow, 

And fill up room, like worthleſs Trees in Woods, 

Whoſe goodneſs conſiſts all in ill got Goods, 

He like a Cedar makes a goodlie ſhow, 

But now good Fruit will from his greatneſs grow, —_ 
nty 
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LIntil he die, and from his Goods depart, : 
And then gives all away in the ſpight of his Heart, 
Then ſhall his Friends with Mourning: cloaths be clad, 
The in-ſide merry, and the out-fide (ad; 

He thinks his life Angelical, .becauſe 

Among the Angels he his time doth pals; 

And with his Nobles he ordaineth Laws, 

That baſe Extortion ſhall not be a Crime, 

| He marks how Kingdoms, Provinces and Towns, 

Are over-ruled by his curſed Crowns, 

But if he note his Angels what to be, . 

Not heavenlie, nor theſe from Heaven that fell, 

But they are in a third and worſedegree, 

Damn'd ſenſleſs Monſters, even that are of Hell, 
They cannot hear, feel, taſte, hear, nor ſmell, 

A thouſand times being told yet cannot tell, 

They're lock'd and barr'd and bolted up in thrall, 
Which ſhews their nature not Angtcel, 
Thy induſtrious Loyalty doth daily tell, 

Thou aims at Honour, and thou levels well, 

And with your truſty Service ſhot compleat, 

That in the end yeſure will hit the V Vhyte3 

Thus thy Induſtries doth let the VVorld ken, 

That Jaſons Golden Fleece with thee ſhall ſtill remain, 


Dedicated to that worthy and well approved Gentleman John Elliot, 
- Brother to Sir VVilliam Elliot of Stobs, x 


Ood Sir, If Fortune frown or ſmile, thou art content, 
Thou bears a Heart that is ſtill ready bent, 
God is thy Captain, thy Defence and Hold, 
Through Faith in Him thou art ſtill armed bold, 
To thank John Elliot I bumbly thee deſire, * 
c 
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He dwells in Unthank, he's Brother to Dualibire, 2 7/ 
When kind-kiffing Phoebus was gone to her reſt, 


In a Winters-night in a moſt furious blaſt, 

I driving Bealts becauſe I wanted- Fodder, ' 

I did aflault his Houſe into tempeſtuous Weather, 
For god Zolus biew, and Boreas did aſliſt, 

And Neptunes wat'ry Planets he brake in betwixt, 
The Snow being deep,the Feather tempeſtuous ill, 
I was five days in driving twenty Mile ; - 

In great diſtreſs into his Houſe I came, 

He with his Wife made me kindly welcome, | 
With Bed and Board, good Brandie and good Ale, 
Which might have ſerv'd the beſt in Tiviordale, 

I wiſh John Elliot never want ſuch Fleeces 

Which yearly may bring in ten thouſand golden pieces, 


Dedicated to that much renowned generous Gentleman, William Elliot 
Uncle to Sir VVilliam Elliot of Stobs, 


Oſt worthy Sir, I hope I do no wrong, | 
In dedicating to you one of my Shepherds Swains ; 
Take not a Shepherd Swain to be a vulgar name, 
For Kings and Emperors have gloried in the ſame, 
Therefore no Shepherd Swain my Muſe will & re deride, 
- And far leſs VVilliam Elliot the good Laird ofSwoonfide, 
Since thou art a worthy and a lovely one, | 
Not like Envy,all conſum'd to Skin and Bone. 
Sir, I do declare what Labqur thou haſt ſpent, 
VVas neither to Honour nor Vertuesdetrimentz 
And thrice worthy Sir, thy.Yertues do proclaim, 
How Honours noble mark it is ſtill thy aim, 
And when thou the head. ſtrong Taurus ſoon forſakes, 
And to his ſummering Progreſs thou haſte makes, 


— ————— 
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Then ſhall the Barths celeſtial light afford, p 
And in fad darkneſs clad the ample Globz 

Since I was born, when Wit was out of Town, 

That's the reaſon that I have © little of my own ; 
Pardon me, 1 cannot writ,. and very litle read, 

Orelſe in thy worthy praiſe, I further would proceed 
As for Swoonlide, I wiſh his Golden-fleece, 

May ſhine as bright, as Jaſons did in Greece. 


—  - 


Dedicated to that wertuous and well approven Gentleman, Maſter 
Gavin Elliot, HKrcle to Sir WHliam Elliot of Stobs. 


M Oſt worthy Sir, according to my Dream, 

I ſpeak of Shepherds, and of Shepherds Swain ; 
Into your gentle hands, Sir, 1 do commit, 

John Elliot the Laird of Thorilſhope, 

And Sir, I do hope that ye*! not diſlallow, 

That 1 haye been.{a.bold,to dedicat him to you, . 

For a man muſt more than humane wit poſj 

To eſcape the Baits and Snares of wickedneſs, 

The Artiſt of the Scripture can diſpute the ſame, 

That one would deem Fm a Religious Man; 

Since that God gave Life to Herbs, and Plants, and Trees, . 
A beaſt hath Senſe, and Life, Moves, Feels and Sees, 

For if they wanted Life, how could they then grow, 

And in ſome ſort, do both good and evil know; 

But man he is before all Creatnres in d 

God, Life, Senſe,"and Reaſon, He unto him gives g 

And leaſt that theſe bleſſings ſhould be tranſitory, 

He gave him Life and Senfe, Reaſon, Grace and.Glory ; 

So I hope Thorliſhope ſhall keep his Golden-fleece, 

As glorious as Jaſon did: his in Greece. 
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Dedicated to that worthy and compleat Gentleman, Robert Elliot 
appearant of Dunlibire. 14 7 


Oſt worthy Sir, I do upon the wings of Fame, 
Dedicat to you one of your worthy Name, 
== Elliot he who's called a valiant Lad, 
e's Brother to Henry Elliot of Hare-wood ; 
It was into my dream he did appear to me, 
For 1 into the Ale-houſe did him never ſee, 
In Jaſons Golden Fleece it's ſaid lie doth abound, 
And now he is of late a Perſon much renown'd, ' 
Therefore I him conſecrat tothee, 
| And with happineſs to you, and your Poſterity, 
Wiſhing to him when he his Sheep doth ſhear, 
They may improve their Fleece four times a year, 
For that man that hath (tore of Wool, and woolly Fleeces, 
May when he pleaſe, have ſtore of Gold, and Golden Pieces. 


Dedicated to the valorous and compleat young Gentleman, Robett 
Elliot appearant of Lariſton. Ee £2 


Ir, theſe Lynes unto your hands I ſend, 
Wiſhing your Worſhip will but them commend, 

And begs that you'l not be a gaſt, 
For nominating, ſome firſt that ſhould belaſt z 
Therefore, good Sir, I hope ye will pardon give, 
And oblidge your humble Servant while he lives; 
"This I lay open to your Worſhips view, 
And Simon Elliot of Tarras, I dedicat to you, 
For Summer-»fruit it is pleaſant to eat, 
But Winter-fruit it will a long time keep; 
_ the Hills of Tarras they be black, 


Yet in his Golden-fleece there is no lack, 
C Black 


Black moiſfgFleeces when they are well ſcour'd, 

Unto the owners yeeld good, clear, and currant gold z 

Pure Spaniſb gold it's very fine, 

But of Wool -our Merchants makes more gain, 

Through Chriſtendom your Woolly Fleeces 

- Are (till compar'd to golden pieces, we 
3o he that is a Shepherd Swain, / _ 

Can be no leſs than a Gentleman: 

Monarchs and Kings, Royal Majeſty, 

Were Shepherds Swains in Arcadie. 


Dedicated to the young and very bopeful Gentleman, Gilbert Elliot, 
ſon to Sir William Elliot of Stobs, X night-Barronet, 


F Homers Verſe in Greek did merit praiſe, 
If Naſon in the Latin tongue wan Bayes, 

It Maro 'mongſ the Romans did excel, 

If Taflo in the Tuſcian tongue ſpoke well: 
Sweet Sir, pardon him that's ſo much unperfeR, 
In Scots can ſcazely read, and never yet could write z 
'Tf my poor ſhallow brain could but advance your Name, 
Ye ſhould be mounted high upon the wings of Fame; 
And if that my poor thoughts had ſtrength to enterprize, 
[ would advance your Name as far as Titans riſe, 

And that Shepherd Swain that I do fimnlize, 

is Robert Elliot that dwells in the Dewslics: 

Be not offended at the name of Shepherd Swain, 

For formerly that name was Noble-men; 

And as Jaſon fetcht his Golden Fleece from Greece, 

| wiſh that Robert 'Elltot his Fleeces may increaſe, 
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Dedicated to the very Honourable, and right Worſhipful generous 
Gentleman, John Hoppringil, Laird of Torlonce. 


F the value of Offerings were alwayes to be equall to the 
Grandure of the Perſons, to whom they are preſented, I ſhould 
not dar to make this bold addreſs ; but the greatneſs of my de. 
votion, that hath no other way to manifeſt it ſelf at prefent, will 
I hope, make a mends for the means of this, and perſwade your 
Worſhip to condeſcend to the acceptance of this poor expreſſion 
of my reſpeCts 3 if theſe Treafliſes may be (o happy, as to give un- 
to your Worſhip, ſome ſatisfation, and recreation in the pc- 
ruſall of them, I ſhall attain unto the advantage, which ischicfl y 
aimed at by this Dedication, 
Your Worſhips moſt obedient, moſt humble 
and faithful Servant, Walter Scot. 


M Oſt worthy Sir, ye know this well by me, 

That the love of Brandie made my ſelf merric, 
For whenthe High-born Baſtard of the thundring Jove, ” 
W hen Mens inventions arc of Wit moſt hollow, 

He with his ſprightful Juice their ſpirits doth move, 
To the harmonious Mulick of Apollo, 

And in a word, I would have all men know it, 

He muſt drink Brandy that means to be a Poct : 

L underſtand, or know no forraign Tongue, 

Bue their tranſlations I do much admire, 

Much Art, much Pains, much Study it doth rcquirc, 
And at the lea(t regard ſhould be their hyre; 

When Adam was in Paradice firſt placed, 

And with the rule of mortal things was graced, 

Then Roſes, Pinks, and fragrant Gilly-Qowers, 
Adorn'd and deckt forth Edens bleſſed boy crs3 


Love 
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Love is a dying life, and living death; 

A vapour (| addow, a Bubble, and a Breah, 

An idle Bable, and a poultry Toy, 

Whoſe greateſt Patron is a blinded Boyz 

But pardon Love, my judgement is unjuſt, 

For what I ſpeak of Love, I mean'd of Luſt, 
Beſs ſhe diſlikes the Surplice and the Cap, 

And calls them idle Veſtments of the Pope; 

And Miſtris Maud would go toChurch right fain, 
But that the corner Cap makes her refrain; 

And Madam Idle is offended deep, 

The P reacher ſpeats ſoloud, ſhe cannot ſleep; 

Lo thus the Devil ſowes contentions Seed, 
IWhence Sefts, and Schiſms,and Hereſies do breed ; 
Since Providence has given you Wit in ſtore, 

Live as your worthy Fathers did live you before. 
By night I in a viſion did Dream, 

Tvat tour and twenty Shepherds I had ſeen, 
Whereof John Andiſon was one ; 

A Shepherd Swain that dwells in Thirleſton, 

A civil Perſon, and one that is true, 

And therefore I dedicat him to you, 

I hope the Name of Shepherd ye'l not deſpiſe it, 
Since Kings and Princes hath it enterprized, 
Beſides the learned Paets of all times, 

Have chantited out their praiſes in pleaſant Rymes, 
The harmleſs lives of rural Shepherd Swains, 
And beauteous Shepherdeſſes on the plains, 

They have recorded molt delightfully, 

Their Love, their Fortune, and Felicity; 

And ſure if in this low terreſtrial round, 

Plain honeſt happineſs is to be found , 
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It with the Shepherd is remaining fill, 

Becauſe they have leaſt power to do ill ; 

And whilſt they on the feeding flocks attend, 

T hey have the leaſt occaſion to offend ; 

I wiſh God bleſs the Shepherds and' their Fleeces, 
And then I hope they'1 ne're want Golden Pieces, 


Dedicated to the very Honourable , and right Worlhipful generous 
Gentleman, John Riddel of Haining, . Sherif-principal of the 
Sherifdow of Selkirk, and Provoit of that Burgh- Royal. 
Humbly wiſh peace, truth, .and conſtancy, 

Remain with you and your worthy Family, 

That Sailer gains renown that well does know, 

To gain his point either at ebb or flow, 

When Boreas duſt doeth drive thee from the Land, 

Then #olus blaſts puts thee in Neptuns hand 3 

To wonder and admire is all —_— 

As Synonymies the word betake, 

But if a double meaning from them come, 

For double (enfe pu judgement then muſt look, 

As once a man all foul'd with dirt and myre, 

Fell down and wondred not, - but did admirey 

To you whoſe ears, and eyes have heard and ſeen, 

This litle Pampblet, and can judge between, 

That which 1s good, tolerable, or ill, 

May be with Artlefſs nature wanting skill : 

Have I writ ought that may your hearts content, 

My Muſe hath then accomplitht her intent, 

Your favour can preſerve me, but your frown, 

My poor inventions in oblivion drown, 

With tolerable friendſhip let me crave, 

You will not ſeek to ſpill what you may fave. 


—_ —— —— — 
- - 


© — 


- : ” 
Satchel:*s (556) 


The Aſp that quakes with ſun, 

He doth me much deride, 

The Webſter and the Smith, 

They ſhake their brainleſs head, 

And fayes my Educetion, or my State, 

Doth make my Verſe eſteem?d at lower rate ; 

To ſuch as thoſe this anſwer I do ſend, 

And bid them mend before they diſcommend, 

Their Envy unto me will Favours prove, 

The hatred: of fools breeds wiſe mens Love; 

My Muſe is Jocund, that her Labours merits, 

To be malign'd. and ſcorn'd by envyous carriage ; 
This humbly I beg pardon of the beſt, 

Which being granted, Sir 
Why ſhould they vex in their malicious brain, + 
For I have done no wrong to you n or them, 

A greedy wre'ch did on the Scripture look, 

Found it recorded in the Sacred Book, 

How ſuch a man with God ſhould ſure prevail, 
Who clad the naked, and viſited them in Joal, 
And their he found how he had long miſtaked, 
And oftentimes had made the cloathed naked, 
In ſtead of vihting the oppreſt in moans, 

He had conſum'd them tv the very bones z 

Yet one Cay he at leaſure would repent, 

But ſudden death repentance did -ptevent ; 
Then he was dead, and laid into his Tomb, 
In hopes repentance from Purgatory come, 
There Jay the Stuart of the valiant ten, 
Who, whilſt on lite lis beloved life remain'd 
Apollos Daughter, and the Hcirs of Jove, 

Tne memorable bounty did approve; 


a reverence for the reſt, 
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His life was life to Statius, and his death, 
Bereaved the Muſes of Celeſtial Breath, 
Had Phoebus fir'd him from the lofty skies, 
That Phenix-like another might ariſe, 
From out ot his odoriferous ſacred Embers, 
His loved life the Country ſtill remembers, 
Amongſt a million there is hardly anys 
That ſie your ſelf, ſo well can govern many, 
Now [| think well | will reveal, 
My Dream 1 mult proclaim, 
And dedicat unto your hands, my honeſt Shepherds Swain, 
That mirrily upon the plain.d>th (ing with joking lees, 
His Shepherdeſs ſhe does not miſs, rocrown his head with bayes 
Love; Bounty, Valour, Charity with Shepherds did remain, 
It's Kings and Emperors liberty to be a Shepherds Swain, 
In M ys green where ftowery do ſpring 
There they go feed their flocks, 
'Sometimes on Mountaing and on Hills, 
Sometimes atzongſt the Rocks, 
Their worthy generoſity to Loveis a ſtrong fort, 
With triumph doth that trumpet ſound, 
At the Shepherd Swains port, 
The beſt of men are' Shepherd 8wainsy 
As 1 before deſign'd, | 
The Ealſtern-coaſts did brag and boaſt, } 
Ot their brave Shepherds Swain z 
George Currors then a Shepherd Swain, 
That gainy both Corn and Store, $1 
And duth afford both Bed and Board, 
And m'ch relieves the poor 3 4 —— 
In Hart-wood-myres-his Barns and Byres; 
And Shephcr.s do remain, by 
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His Flocks proceed, and ſweetly feed. | 
Upon the morning due; 
And when bright Phcebug takes her. Coatch, « 
They are in Hainings view, ' 
Of that Shepherds truth 1 cannot, dyte enough, 

But now Fm run aſhore 3 | ; 
For Shepherds Swains, theix Ewes and Lambs, ' 


] have ſpoken much before, 'f, 
Though Jaſon fetcht his Fleece from Greece, 4 
And was call'd the Golden Swain, - | os 6: 
George Curror that dwells in Hart-wood-my rc, ; A. 1 
For Wool more guilt doth gain. ta 21 F ua! | 
Dedicated to the learned and well ap roved "generop ; Gent A i 
Andrew Plummer &aird of Midle ead,  - _ —_— 
Moſt worthy Sir, Seditian and « Conpmon-wealth was, intimated 
by two Lobſters, fighting one with angther, the Lan er is 4 
great enemy to the Serpents and, Snakgs, therefore; the” Egyptian 


Prieits did put it to ſignifie a temperat man, whe duppreſſeth bis 
Luſts and wicked AﬀeGions, that are the moſi dangerous Serpents 
unto his ſoul, ae 
K 

His Pamphlet I ſend to your vigw, 1- ws 
1+ to let your Worſhip ken, 48 
I's. known to be the firſt Ive OBAC 
Of my dull idle Brain, F 
I's known as yet, I could ne'ce; write, 
My reading is but ſmall, | 
For refuge, I flee to your hands, 
In hopes you'l warrand all; | 
Shepherds I thought were three times eight, - 
Appear'd into my Dream, HR 24 
Vherefore one to you 1 dedicat, A 
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A civil honeſt Man, 
He in Analſhope doth dwell, 
His Mame's Michael Aridiſon 3 ; 
That Shepherd Swain will to man wrong, 
In Religion he is ſtrong, | 
The fouleſt Feinds aſſume the faireſt Forms, * 
The faireſt Fields doth feed the fouleſt Toad, 
The Sea at Calmeſt moſt fubject is ro Storms, 
In choiceſt Fruit the Canker makes abode; 
So in the Shop of all believing truſt, 
Lyes Toads invenom'd treaſon couched faft, 
Till like a Storm his toothlefs thoughts onr-burlt, 
Who Canker-like had lyen in truſts-repoſe; 
For as the fire within the flint's confin'd, 
In deepeſt Ocean ſtill unquencht remains, 
Even lo the falſe, through trueſt ſeeming mind, 
Deſpight of truth the Treaſon (till retains, 
Yet maugure Treaſon, Truſt deſerveth truſt, 
And Truſt ſurvives when Treafon dies accurſt, 
Since Michael Andiſfon hath great ſtore of Wool'n-fleece, 
I wiſh they more abound than Jaſons did in Greece, 


Dedicated to that worthy valiant and generous Gentleman, James 
Gladſtains of thas ilk, Laird of Cocklaw, 


Oſt worthy Sir, I ſend into your view, 

This litle Pamphlet, moſt of it is truc, 
According to my Dream, I yet commend, 
I know no fooliſh man can you offend, 
Of four and twenty Shepherds I did Dream, 
Whereof James Grieve in Common-ſide was one, 
An honeſt Man you know it ſure, 
And one that doth relieve the Poor, 
R 2 Luur 
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Your Generous Noble Sp'rit, as I do underftand, 
Emboldens me to dedicat him to your hand, , 

He that may hunt 1n every incloſed Ground, 

A Park of's own he needeth not to found, | | 
The ſtately Staig, when he his horns hath ſhed, ” 
[n ſullen ſadneſs he deplores his loſs; | 
But whena Wife cornuts her Huſbands Head, 

His gains in horns he holds an extream croſs, 

. The Staig of loſſing doth his loſs complain, 

The man by gaining duth lament his gain, 

Thus whether horns he either loſs or found, 

They both the Loſer and the Winner wound ; 

Hunting is pleaſant, but yet wearilome, 

To him that can no Veniſon obtain, 

Thou worthy Swain chuſe in Dianas (lream, . 

Amongſt the Siſters nine, and pick out one of them, 
Wit, Courage, Valour, Stature, and State 

Remain with thee, don't fear a horned. Pate, 

Now good James Grieve, I wiſh thy Flocks increaſe, 
That thou may chant and ſing, and (till keep Jaſons fleece. 


Dedicated to the very worthy and much reſpeFed generous Gentlc+ 
man, Robert Langlands of thet Ih, 


We fond imaginary Dreams do.ring, 
In formlefs forms in mens moleſted- brain, 


On ſuch a time, I (leeping in.my bed, 

An unaccuſtom*d Dream came in my head, 

[ thought four and twenty to me came, 

All Gentlemen, and Shepherds Swain, 

hereof James Grieve Lenup hg was one, 

Which I have dedicated unto your Worſhips hand,, 
You know him well to þe an honeſt man, 


And 


2D 
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And is a juft and barmleſs Shepherd Swain; ,. LS , 


His Fleece doth clothe the naked, that there*s nondeny; 
His Food relieves the needy, as they paſs him by ; 

The Orptian, Widow, and the indigent, 

For Bed and Board from him have ſupplementy 

Theſe Shepherd Swains, as I do underſtand, 

Relieves more poor, nor all the Lairds of the Land, 

Their Butter, Cheeſe, their Milk, their Whey, 

Their Fleſh and Wool they part continually; 

That I dar ſay, were there not ſuch men, 

Five thouſand in the year would ſtarve and pine 3 

God bleſs their Subſtance, that helps the poor folks Meſſes, 
And ſend them ſtore of Wool to bring them Golden Pieces, 


Dedicated 10 the worthy and much reſpeded Gentleman, Francis | 
Glad(tains of Whitlaw, | 


O(t worthy Sir, do not diſdain, 
M [hat I my Dream fo oft explains 
Unto your hands I do it commit, Y, 
The I{lue of Barren Wit, > 
A great deall more from me might appear, | 
Within this ſeventy and two year, 1 
But what is paſt, I cannot now recall, 

I hope ye'l think this makes amends for al}, 

I never was at Sheol, I cannot write, . 

Pardon my Lines though they be unperfyte, 

The beſt of Gallants indesd may controul, 

A wiſe man will ever countenance a fool, 

Although in- wrong he will not bear him up, 1 + 3/7 
Yet he will laugh at his fooliſh fate; 

The four and twenty of my Dream, 

William Grieve of Common-lide waz one; | 
Which 
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Which I bavededicat! to youy _, 
He is an honeſt; man'and tpyes 1 17 
A worthy Shepherds Swain, : who lives upon his Store) 
And relieves the Poor'and\ Needy, as I have ſaid before, 
[ wiſh his Golden-fleece with hiny may till remain, 
While I fetch Jagns Fleece; from, Greece into Scotland, 


Dedicated to the generour, and much reſpotfed Gemleman, Walter 
Scot of Burn-foot, . , + 


M*! worthy Sir, according to my Dream, 

Into this Pamphlet remains to be ſcen, 

[ hope your goodneſs ,will allow, -- 

"That I dedicat Walter Grieve to you, 

He is'a true and honeſt man, ©» + A 

He's both your Neighbour, and Shepherds Swain, 
One dedication might have ferv'd for all, 

V'Vhat I have ſaid before, to mention it again, 

[t is a needleſs labour, and puts the writer to more pain ; 
I wiſh ye mickle joy of all your Golden Piece, 

And like to Walter Grieve with increaſe of his Fleeces, 


Dedicated to his worthy, and well reſpeFed good friend, Francis 
Scot, Brother-german 10 the Laird of Burn-foot in Ail, 


Ir, this Pamphlct to your hands I ſend, 
t ) In hopes that ye will it commend, 
For Pens ye know I can uſe none, 
I can hardly read the, Catechiſm, 
Yet four and twenty, Shepherds, 
I ſaw into my Dreamy 
Whereof good Thomas Anderſon, 
In Howfoord he was one, 
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Seing ye are a Gentleman, and my Friend, 

I have dedicate him into your band z;+.1; ,,; 

V Vhen Jupiter the ſon of Saturn . 

Had put his Father to the flight, ., 

The Empire of the Forld he did divide then, 
Betwixt himſclf and his Brother Neptune, ,... 
Neptune ſet Pluto for to dwell in Hell, | 
Amongſt the Prieſts where flill they do rebell; 
The ſacred Records they do demonſtrate, :. 
The Idols which the [fraclites did proſtrate, 
So do we find into the preſent time, 

That there are Prieſts of every ki | 

Kings, Prophets, Prieſts, by all were Shepherds Swains, 
TN did attend all kind of Sheep, 

Both Weathers, Ewes and Lambs, 

For Thomas Anderſon I with his Flocks may (till abound, 
If Jaſon loſt his Golden Fleece, I'm ſure he has it found, 


Dedicated to the worſhipful and very much reſpeFed and generous 
Gentleman, Henry Forreſter of Stoneguthlide, in the Kingdom 
of England, Juſtice of Peace and Coram, ins the ſaid Kingdom, 
in the Keign of King Charles the Secopd,, CE _ | 


Ome, Pamphlet, take thy V Vings,. flee from my hand; 
Arrive in England, in. the County of Cumberland, 
There ſtands a Houſe, and that a worthy one, | 
By Kerſup-foot in the Eye of the Suns | 
A ſtately Building, all of plain hew'q Stone, 
All built within this year or twain 
All Cumberland except Caſtle and Abbay, 
Such another Houſe in proſpe& you'll not ſees 
Unto that Engliſh _ Ido dedicat, 
Honeſt John Robertlon, he was born in the Flat, 
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His Father was an Engliſh man, >'s 
Francis Robſon kept good order, | 

There was no Engliſh compar'd with him, 

Seven Mile within the Border, 

Juſtice Forreſter an Engliſh Squire, 

And John Robſon a Scot, 

Yet it is ſcarce a Mile berwixt, 

VVhere they were born and got, | 
It's true John Robſon is 1 
A Comrade good enough, ; R 
And for Houſe. keeping he excels, 

He dwels in Cauterſcleugh, 

VVhite-Bread and Salt-Becf, 

Good Mutton and old Cheeſe, 

As I was riding by, 

He did my Hunger-caſe, 

He feaſted me in May as I had been an Earl, n 

VViih Capon and good Lamb, Brandie and good Aleg 

And for his Father Francis, 

I knew him well enough, 

To be a Gentleman, Store-maſter 

To VValter Earl of Buckckugh: 

I wiſh «that Jaſons Fleece 

VVith him may ſtill appear, 

And that his Flock would change, 

Their Coats twelve times a years 


Dedicated to that worthy and generous Gemfleman, John Scot ap- 
prarand of Headſhaw. 


I Thought four and twenty Shepherds Swain, 


In my Dream I did 
VVhereof I have dedicatcd one of them to thee 3 


John Grieve of Garwald a right honeſt one, 


VVhich 


. 
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Which' relieves the poor, and proves a Chriſtian Man; 
And with his ſmall ſubſtance he is well content, 

Though in late times he prov'd a Puritant. 

I wiſh his Fleeces be no woffe, - 
Than: Jaſons Fleeces was in Greece, 


Dedicated to the Right Reverend, and 1rnly Pions, and verinons 
generous Gentleman, Mr. Richard Scot, Parfon of Askirk. 


Heſe Lynes, good Sir, I preſent to your hand, 
FT Is a Genealogy of the old Family of Sinton, 
Which your ſelf doth repreſent, I know, _. 
Except your Nephew the Laird of Bonraw, 

It 1s four hundred Winters paſt in order, 

Since that Buckcleugh was Wardert in the. Border, 

A Son he had at that ſame tide, 

Which was fo lame could neither run nor ryde, 

The Laird wiſt not what to do with him, 

For Border ſervice he was fit for none, 

At his place cal'd Scotſtoun, 

He did there remain, 

Four Ages, or he went to Mordiſtoun, 

And fince he went, I can make appear, 

Ic is more nor three hundred year, 

John his Lam'd Son, 

If my Author ſpeak true, 

He ſenthim to St. Mungos in Glaſgow, 

Where he remain'd . a Scholars time, 

Then married a Wife according tohis minde, 

Aud betwixt them two was procreat, 

Both Sons and Laughters of the Name of Scot; 

What time his Poſterity did there remain, 

My Author fayes, to the third Ih ” 
et 
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Yet from that Stock there ſprung a man, 

That was the Arch-biſhops clain, 

A quick Mettel'd little Man, 

For which they cal'd him Wat the Ratten, 

This worthy Ratten did begin, | 

When Robert cal'd Fern-year was Scotlands King, 
The Biſhop lov'd Wat well enqugh, 

And fecommended him to Buckcleugh, . 

His Chamberlain he did continue till, 

And at the Burn-foot in Aill, 

He built both Kill and Mill, . 

Then down the Water he ſought with ſpeed, 

And married Head-ſhaws Daughter, 

Her Name was ShortReid, BD ic 

And betwixt them two was procreat, 

Head-ſhaw, Askirk, Sinton, and Glack, 

George was the firſt did Stntons fweet Knows Ffocl-, 
He married Turnbuls daughter, 

The Knight of Falſhope, 

Walter his Son was cal'd a pretty man, 

He married with Scot the Laird of Haſſindean, 
John, Walters Son, I have heard relation, 

Married the Laird of Riddels Daughter, 

And died without Succeſſion 5 

Walter ſucceed. d his-Brother John, 

And married'a Daughter of the Laird Johnſten,,” 
[Then George he was Walter's Son, 

He m:rricd Scot daughter to the Laird of Roberton,. 
This George was the very Man; -. 
That was Father to Sinton, White-ſlade and Hardin, 
For Walter he was George's Son, 4 
The elder brother ofFFilliam of Hardin, 
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This Walter Scot ye's underſtand, 

He married Cockburn a Daughter of Henderland, 

And betwixt th&m they got one only Son, 

The Lady dicd when ſhe was young, 

Their Son Waker did to Riddel ride, 

And took the Lairds Daughter to his Bride, 

His Pather Walter was not an old man, 

He married another 0% 1m of Riddels then, 

And left Sinton unto his Son, 

And then in White.{lade he fat down, 

Betwixt him and Margaret Riddel was procreat, 

T welve Bairns that was all married, | 

Robert of Whit-(lade was their firſt Son, 

And William of Huntly was his Brother-German, 

James of Satchels he was nieft, | 

And Thomas of Whithaugh-bray made up the meſle. 

The eight daughters, 'Tle let you ken, 

The eldeſt was the Lady Black-Ormſton, 

So was the Lady Langlands, and the Lady Toſtturnbul, 

The Lady Ailmor ſhe was nixt, 

And the good wife of the Fanaſh, 

And the Lady Chapel Middeltmils, 

The yoyngeſt I have almoſt forgot, 

She was firſt married to Philip of Kirk-up, 

He was a Brother to Robert of Thirleſton, 

Then ſhe was married 'to Walter Scot of the Wall, 

But to neither of them ſhe bore Children 

Then Alexander Chiſholm of Park-hill did her gain, 

And to him ſhe bore twelve or thirteen bairns, * 
Now my wearied Muſe, thou haſt been long aſtray, 

Thele are the &r{t Whit()ades Poſterity ; 

Now to George Howooat I muſt return, 
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He was young Walter of Sintons Son, 
A brave Houſe-keeper, a worthy Man, 2 
He married Adimſton daughter to the Laird of Ednem, 
Then Walter Scot was Gearge Howgoaats ſon, | 
He married Dowglas a daughter of Whittinghame, 
And George his Son a hopeful Lad, 
He married Gladſtains daughter to xhe Laird of Dode, 
There was procreat betwixt theſe two, 
Good Mr, George Scot, the Laird of, Bon-raw, 
George of Bon-raw married: was, 
To Dowglas a Brother daughter of Cavers, 
And there is. procreat, betwixt them twa, 
This preſent young Laird of Bon-raw. 
Moſt revercnd Sir, | hope yau*l-pardon me, 
For waiding ſo deep in your Genealogie: 
If any man think. he ean amend it, 
Poor Wattie Scot ſhall never beroffended. 


N Y Noble Friends, at you I aim, 

And of my felt I do complain, 
10 all bad vices I've been benr, 
And yet there's ſmall amendement ; 
The Devi), the Fleſh, the World doth me oppole, 
And are my mighty and my mortal foes, 
The Devil and Fleſh dodraw me-(til], 
The World on wheels run after with good, will, 
For that which I the World may juſtly call, 
I mean the Jower Glob Terreſtrial, 
Is as the Devil, and an VVhore doth plcalſc, 
Drawn here and there, and every, where: with caſe z 
Theſe that there lives to vertue here'do frame ; 
Are in the World, but yet not of the ſame ; 


Some 
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Some ſuch there are, who neither Fleſh nor Devil, 2.5 7 | 


Can willfully draw on to any evil, - 

But for the World, as it's the World you ſee, 
It runs on wheels, and they the _ be, 
Which Emblem to the Reader doth diſplay, 

The Devil, the Fleſh do run both ſwift away, 

Theſhrewd inſnared World do follow faſt, 

Till all into Perditions Pit be caſt : 

Let nov man be offended, or think I do him wrong, 

In comparing of the Gentry unto a Shepherd Swain, 

Many Ages paſt a Shepherd was of ſuch dignity, 

That Gentry he ſ{urpaſt and. beſt Nobility z 

Cain and Abel brethren were in the firſt Age of Man, 

The elder was a Husbander, the younger a Shepherd Swain, 
The younger offer'd Sacrifice to pleaſe the High Majeſty, 
The <Ider was a Murderer, given to all Villany, 
Sofne Shepherds paſt were Kings at laſt, 

So wcre never Husbandmen | 

Generals, Conquerors and Emperors, 

They have been Shepherds Swains : 

The renown of a Shepherd Swain, 

Doth reach unto the Sky, 

The Charles-Wain ſignifies the ſame 

To the Mariners on the Seas -. 

When you- have read and underſtood my Mind, 

I hope your wonted favours I ſhall fnd, =; 

In ſpight of railing baſeneſs whoſe lewd Tongues 
Are Satans Inſtruments for flandrous WProngs, 

A thouſand Rim of Paper it would not contain, * 
To juſtifie the worthy Shepherd Swaia, 

Much hath the Church our Mother propagated, 

By venerable Pathers Works tranſlated, 


Sr, Jerom, 


Satcheli's ( 70+) : 


$t. Jerom, Gregory, Amboſe, Aguſtine, 
St. Baſi), Beries, Cyprian, Conſtantine, 
Euſebius, Epiphanius and Origen, 
Tgnatius and LaQantius, (' reverend men } 
Good Luther, Calvin, learned Zwinglius, 
Melan&on, Beza, Orcalampadus 3 
Theſe and a world more that I can recue; 
Their Labours would have-ſlept in endleſs night, 
But that in Paper they preſerv'd have been, 
And inftru@ us to ſhun Death, Hell and Sin, 
How ſhould we know the change of Monarchies, 
The Aſſyrian and.the Perſian Empyres, 
Great Alexanders long (mall laſting glory, 
Or Romes high Ceſar often changing Story. 

How ſhould Chronologies of Kings be known 

Of either othersCountrys or our own : 

Shepherds have been Prieſts, and ShepherCs have been Kings, 
And Shepherds have been Emperors, as my Muſc fings, 
Which makes me to compare | 

The worthy Name of Scot, 

To Shepherds and to Shepherds Swain, 

For they Flocks and Lands have got, 

I would have none think theſe I call Shepherd Swain, 

Is all the Name of Scot, and that there's none but them, * 
There's fourty eight that I have ſet apart, 

All Landed Gentlemen that live upon their-Rent ; 

And for the Shepherds Swains, I have dedicate them, 

Each one to a Gentleman of that ſame Name, 

All Landed Gentlemen that are Infeft and Sjez'd, 

In five Month. in .the year they pay the King his Fee, 

AI! beſides Burgers 11yCity and in Town, 
That nymber Heretors of reſpe@ and renowr.: 
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And for the fourty eight that live upon their Rent, - 2F/7 . 
Unto the Reader I'm minded to relate, 
Becauſe [ have not nominate them in fore-time, 
I here rehearſe them in my following Rime. 

Sir Francis Scot of Mengertoun he hath a good Eſtate, 
Although he be but young in years, he is Knight-Baronet, 
And John Scot of Sinton he is a pretty man, 
He outſtrips in Wiſdomany man I ken, 
Headſbaw and Burnfoot. into the Water of Ale, 
They are both Gentlemen, they dwell in Tiviotdale, 
Chappel's a Gentleman, Lochthirlſton's another, - 
And Gladſwood he's the ſame old Gallowſheils's Brother, 
The Laird of Langſhaw him-I have no mind to flee, 
He is a Gentleman, and is of Kin to me, | ol 
The Laird of Lochquharret he lives in good report, [| 
So likewiſe doth the Laird of good Hundelſhope, ; 
The Laird of Langhope 1s a very young man, N.- 
But the Laird of Broad-meadows is both great and ſtrong, | 
Into Annandale three Lairds of Scots there be, 
Heuk, Bagra, and the Laird of Gillisbie, | 
In Eſdail-mujr there does two Lairds remain, = 
The Laird of Johnſtoun and Laird of Devingtoun, | 
I'm now for Tiviotdale, if the fates dopleale, - 
And not mils the Laird of the Mirrinies, th 
And the Laird of Harwood is a pretty man, | 
As is any in the South pf them that I do ken, | 
The Laird of Glack he may nor be omitted, / 
He ſold the Lands of Gaudilands-long ere he got it, 
The Laird of Alton-crafts I know him-well enough, . | 
The laſt lineal-male-branch that's ſprung of Buckcleuph, ' | 
The Laird of Whitoch I do him well hw, A 
He is repreſentative of the old Family of Headſharw, 


: 
| 
| 

F þ 
| 
, 
' 
; 


| The Laird of Chappel-know I need him not explain, 
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The Laird of Caudhouſe he is but a brood, _.. 
He is repreſentative to the old Houſe of Howfibrd, 
Three Lairds all Scots I muſt exprime, 
Tandlaw, Gallalaw, and Clarilaw's their name, 
The Laird of Bonraw,' a very young man, 
The repreſentative of the old Family of Sinton, 
The Laird of Newton he is a Gentleman of note, 
So is the Laird of Alton on Tiviots Burnfoor, 
The Laird of Brieri&-yard I cannot him refer, 
Nor yet the Laird of Winns, nor Laird of Boonchalter, 
Scots-Tarbct and Ardroſs they are Lairds in the North, 
Put ſprung from the loins of Haining in the South 3 
Bevely and” Hallyards I had almoſt forgot, 
They deſcended from Lawrence Scot Advocat, 
The Laird of Carnwathmill he is a Gentleman, 
And the repreſentative of the old Houſe of Bonnitoun, 
There's another Bonnitoun into Welt-Lothian, 
But I believe he be of Clarkiritons kind, 
The Laird of Deans-houſes'he is a Gentleman, 
Deſcended from the Houſe of Gaudilands, 


Through Tiviotdale h*es known a Gentleman, 
The Laird of Lies if that ye wou'd him knay, 
He is brother to the Laird of Clarilaw, 
The Laird of Clarklands is a Gentleman indeed, 
From his youth he has been a Souldier bred, 
John Scot a Quarter-maſter ſometime in command, 
He married the Heretrix of Clarklands, 

- Betwixt them two was procreat, 
That French Scots Souldier, call'd William Scot : 
The Laird of Lethen, and the Laird of Vogrie, 


From the South they have their Pedegree, 
There's 


_ 


S; Poft”ral, 
Here's ani hundred and ten Heretors of Credit and Renown, T 


All Gentlemen, belices Burgeſles in Towns, a, 


And for every ove of theſe livelcore, 

Ot the worthy Name of Scot there's above a hundred more, 
Which the number of ten thouſand doth exceed, 

In the Forreſt and Tiviotdale on the South-ſfide of Tweed, 
All of one Kindred into that Country-fide; . 

I mean not the ſpacious Nation long and wide, 

But from one Root theſe worthy Branches ſprang 

Like Jacobs Seed, when they to Egypt came : 

I wiſh Apollo from great Etlas Mountain 

Afliſt them with his Grace to fulfil their Fountain ; 

That Vertue, Love and Grace amongſt ghem ever grow, 
And that their Fountain ſtill may overflow. 

Like Trees in Wood, ſome great, ſome ſmall, 

So is our Heretors, yet Gentlemen all ; 

There's many moe that to me is not known, 

For never a man to me a ſingle one has ſhown, 

Tf I ſhould pick from Burgh or ſtor, 

Landed Gentlemen» of the Name of Scot, 

Although it unto me would be a cumber, 

Yet I could have added fourty to the number, 

An hundred Heretors of one Name, 

The like in Scotland I've not ſeen. 

When Walter Earl of Buckcleugh he did to Holland wain, 
There went with him a hundred Gentlemen of that Name, 
For beſides privat Souldiers theſe did gang, 

But Friends and Relations to attend his own perſon, 

If he had been alive in the bygone troubleſome time, 

He might have raiſed a thouſand, all of his own Name, 
And never a man been threatned by force, 


But 
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But all Voluntiers fer Foot and Hotſe ; 

My Verſe is honeſt, true, ſeemly and mild, 
My Muſe ſhall wade through dirt, and not be fil'd ; 
The Sun on loathſome Dunghill ſhines as well, 

' As on fair Flowers that hath a fragrant mel] ; 

The Air, by which we live, doth every where 
Breatke ſtil} al ke, upon the rich and poor; 

The Sea bears many an old defpiſed Ship, 

Yet on the Sca the beſt Ship doth but float : 

And Earth allows to call his ſcatter'd brood, 

Food, Cloathes, and Lodging. either good or bad ; 
Yet Sun, Air, Sea angy Earth thinks it diſgrace 

For any bounty which they give the baſe 3 

Even ſo my Muſe free from all foul Intents, 

Doth take example from the Elements; 

Yet will I not my Senſe nor Meaning mar, 

With Terms obſcure, nor Phrafes fetch'd from far, 
Or will I any way «quivocat, 

With Words ſophiſtical or iatricatz 

Small Elcquence men mutt expect from me, 

My Schollarſhip will name things as they be; 

[ may {ct out this litile Book indeed, 

Yet cannot Write, and little thing can Read: 

And row I fear F have done wang 

In callirg my Friends Shepherds Swan, 

So many forts of Shepherds conſtantly do grow, 
That where there is no Shepherds, it is hai to know ; 
Caſt but your Eyes wpon the Man af Rome, 

That ſtiles himſelf the Head ef Chriftendom, 

Chriſt's univerſal Vicarand' Vicegerent, 

fa whom Fools thinks the Truth 1s inherent, 
That he can Souls to Heaven or He!] prefer, 


(75) 
And being full of Errors caonot err, 
Although his Witchcraft a thouſand have imbrac's, 
Yet he'll be calls the Lievtenant to Chriſt, 
Who by that falſe Conventicte of Trent, 
Made Laws that neither God, nor good Men meant, 
— Commanding Worthipping of Stone and Stocks, 

Of Reliques, Dead Mens Bones, and fenſlefs Blocks, 
From which Adultery, painted Adulation, - 


Men worle than Stock or Block muſt ſeek Salvation. 


Great Julius Cefar was ſofree and common, 
And call'4 a Husband unto ev'ry Woman ; 
Proculus Emperor ( the Story ſays ) 
Deflowr'd an hundred Maids in dhcen days: 
If all be true that Poets uſe to write, 
Hercules lay with fifty in one night ; 

When Hcliogabulus Romes Scepter ([way*d, 
And all the World his lawleſs Laws obey'd, 
He in his Court cauſed Stews be made, 
Whereas ( cum privilegio ) Whores did Trade, 
He invited two and twenty of his Friends, 
And kindly to each one a Whore he lends ; 
To ſet Whores free that then in bondage lay, 
A mighty maſs of Money he did pay, 

He in one day gave to each Whore iff Rome, 
A Ducat, a large and ill beſtowed Sum; 

He made Orations unto Whores, and faid, 
They were his Souldiers, his Defence and Aid ; 
And in his Speech he ſhew'd his Wits acute, 
Of ſundry forms of Biwdry to diſpute, 

And after giving unto every Whore, 

For liſtning to his Tale three Ducats more,* 

_ With Pardon unto all and Liberty, 
T 2 
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That would be whores within his Monarchy, 
And yearly Penſions he freely gave, 
To keep a Regiment of whores moſt brave; 
And oft he had, when he in progrels went, 
Of Whores, Bawds, Pandrefles, ſuch a Rablement,. 
Six hundred Wagons, as Hiſtories reports, 
Attended only on thele brave conforts :- | 
This was a Royal Whore- maſter indeed, 
A ſpecial benefator in their need 
But none ſince Heliagabulus deceaſt, | 
I think the World with Whores is ſo increaſt, 
That if it had an Emperor as mad, 
He might have twice ſo many as he/had, 
Here 1 leave Whores and Whore-maſters, þ 
Unto the Man of Rome ; 
And to the worthy Shepherd Swain; 
I preſently return, 

Becauſe I know, and preſently maintain, 
That he that laboureth to be a worthy Man, 
May with a better conſcience {leep in Bed, , 
Then with the Gout and Gravel as Fm ſpeed, 
Yet tc keep my health from falling to decay, 
When 1 am moſt tormented, I terrific, 
A thouſand times it.is more pains than dead, 
I'm ſure it by antiquity hath Rood, 
Since the Worlds drowning -univerſal Flood ; 
Though my Wits be like my Purſe, but bare, 
With Pocts I dare not compare, 
Yet to dite Verſe, provided. that they be, 
No better skill'd in Schollar-ſhip than I, * 
And then come on as-many as you will, 
And for a wager, Vie Verſe with them (till 


—— — __—_ 


SS 


My cif 1 !1}ken to an-untuned Vial, 

For like a Vial I'm in a caſe, 

And w hofo ot my Fortune makes a tryal,. 

Shall like to me be ſtrung and tuned baſe; 

And trcble troubles he ſhall never want : 

But here's the period of my miſchiefs all, 
Though. Baſe and Treble Fortune did. me grant, 
And Means, but yet alas it is too ſcant; 

Yet to make up the Muſick, I'le venture a fall, 
To the Tenor in the Carſet Town-hall : 

« A Poet rightly may be termed fit, 

An Abſtract, or Epitome of Wit, 

Or like a Lute, that other pleaſures breed, 

Are ſweet and Strong their curious eyes to feed, 
Thaf ſcorntully diftaſte it, yet it's known, 

It makes the hearers ſport, but it ſelf none: 

A Poet's like a Taper burnt by night, 

That waſtes it ſelf 1n giving others light, 

A Poer's the moſt fool beneath the skyes, 

He ſpends his wit in making others wiſe, 

Who, when they ſhould their thankfulneſs rcturn, 
They pay him with diſdain, contempt and ſcorn, 
An Independant is like a Poet's Purſe ; 

For both do hate the croſs, what croſs is worſe ? 
His holy Hymns, and Pſalms for conſolation; 
For reprehenſion, and for contemplation 3 

And finally to ſhow us our ſalvation, 

The Prophet Amos unto whom the Lord, 
Reveal'd the ſacred ſecrets of his Word 

God rais'd him from the Sheepfolds to forte! ; 
What plagues ſhall fall in ſinful Iſrael; 

True Patience Patern Prince of his atfliions 


Moſt 
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Moſt mighty tamer of his imperfettions, ' 


Whoſe guard was God, whoſe guid's the Holy Ghoſt, - 


Bleſt in his VVealth, of whom Sheep was the moſt ; 
+ Ju't Job's laſt riches doubled was again, 

Who liv'd belov'd of God, admird of men : 

The firſt of happy tydings on the Earth, 

Of our all only bleſſed Saviour's birth; 

The glorious Angels to the Shepherds told, 

As Luke the Evangeliſt doth unfold, 

And ſhould my Verſe alittle but decline, 

To humane Stories, and leave Divine; 

There are ſome mighty Princes I can name, 
VVh«ſc breeding at the firſt from Shepherds came ; 
Romes founder Komulus was bred and fcd 

*Mongit Shepherds, where his youthful dayes he led; 
The Perſian Monarch Cyrus he did pals, 

His youth with Shepherds, and a Shepherd was, 
The terror of the World, that famous man, 

Who conquer'd Kings, and over Kingdoms ran 3 
His ſtile was, as ſome Hiſtories do repeat, 

The Schythian Shepherd, Tammerlane the Great, 
'Tis ſuch a title of preheminence, 

Of Reverence, and ſuch high Magnificence; 

1hat David who fo well his words did frame, 

Did call our Great Creator by that Name 

Our bleſt Redeemcr, God's Eternal Son, 

V Vhoſe only . Merits our Salvation won, 

He did the harmleſs Name of Shepherd take. 
Apollo Father of the Siſters pyne, . 
I crave thee,and* inſpire this Mtiſe of mine, _ 
Thou that thy golden Glory didſt lay by, 

As Ovid doth rclate moſt wittily, 


And 
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And in a Shepherds ſhape didſt deſign to keep, 
Thy loves beloved Adamus Sheep, 

And rural Pan thy help I do intreatr, 

That to the life thv praiſe [ may repeat; 

Of the contented life, and mighty Stocks, 

Are happy Shepherds, and their harmleſs Flocks; 
But better thoughts my crrours do controul, 
For an offence moſt negligent and foul, 

In this involving like an heathen man; 
Hclp helpleſs from Apollo, or from Pan 
Whcn as the ſubje&t which I have in hand, 
Is almoſt infinit, as ſtars, or ſand, 

Grac'd with antiquity upon record, 

In the eternal never failing Word z 

There *tis ingraven, true and manifeſt, 


That Sheep and Shepherds were both beſt and blcit, 


| therefore invocat his gracious aid, 

Of him whoſe mighty hand hath all things made 3 
I [ſracls great — humbly crave, 

Lhat his afſur'd aſſiſtance I may have; 

That my unlearn'd Muſe no Verſe compile, 
Which may be impioas, prophane or vile, 
And though through ignorance or negligencey 
My pocr intention fall into offence, 

I do implore that boundleſs grace of his, 

Not ſtritly to regard what is amiſs ; 

But unto me belongeth all the blame, 

And all the glory be unto His Name 

Yet as my Book is Verſe, ſomen may know, 

I might ſome Filtionsand Alluſions ſhow: 


Some ſhreds or remnants, reliques, or ſome ſcrapes, 


The Muſes may inſpire me with perhaps, 


YVYhich 
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Which taken literally, as't lyes may ſeem, 
And ſo miſ-underſtanding may mildeem. 

Of Sheep therefore before to work [I fall, 

To ſhow the Shepherds firſt original 3 

Theſe that the beſt records will read and mark, 
Shall find juſt Abel was a Patriarch, 

Our Father Adams ſecond Son a Prince ; 

As great as any man begotten lince, 

And in his fungion he a Shepherd was, 

And fo his mortal pilgrimage did paſs; 

And in the Sacred Text it is compil'd, 

That he that's Father of the Faithful ſtilV'd, 
Did as a Shepherd live upon th'increaſe 

"Of Sheep, untill his dayes on earth did ceaſe ; 
And in theſe times it was apparent then, 
Abram and Abel both were Noble-men ; 
The one obtain'd the title righteoutly, 

For his unfeigned ſerving the moſt High, 

He firſt did offer Sheep, which on record, 
Was Sacrifice accepted of the Lord ; 

He was before the Infant : World was rype, 
The Churches Figure, and our Saviour's Type 
A murdered Martyr, who, for ſerving God, 
Did firſt of all feel Perſecutions Rod, 

And Abrant was in account fo great, 
Abimelech his friendſhip did intreat, 

Faiths Patern, and obedience Sample he, 
Like Stars, or. Sand, was in proſperity, 

In him the Nations of the Earth were bleſt, 
And now his Boſom: figures heavenly reſt; 
His Sheep almoſt paſt numbring multiplied, 
And when as he thought Iſaac ſhould have died, 


Then 
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Then by the Almightic's Mercies, Love:and Grace, 


A ſheep from out the Buſh ſupplied the place ; 
Lot was a Shephesd, Abrams Brother Son, 
And ſuch great fiyour from his God he won ; 
That Sodom could not be confum'd with fire, 
Till he and his did out of it retire; 
They felt no veiigeance for their foul offence, 
Till righteous Lot was quite departed hence; 
And Jacob, as the Holy Ghoſt doth tell, 
Who afterward was called Iſrael, 
Who wreſtled with his God, :and to his Fame 
Obtain'd a Name, and Bleffing for the ſame; 
He under. Laban was a Shepherd long, 
And ſuffer'd from him much ingrateful wrong 
For Rachel and Leah he did bear, 
The yoke of ſervitude full twenty year: 
He was a Patriarch, a Prince of might, 
Whoſe wealth in Sheep was almoſt infinite 
His twice fix Sons, as holy Writ deſcribes, 
Who were the famous Fathers of twelve Tribes, 
Were for the moſt part Shepherds, and ſuch men, 
Whoſe like the VVorld ſhall ne're contain again: 
Young Joſeph *mong(t the ret eſpecially, 
A conſtant mirror of true chaſtity, 
Who was in his afflitions of behaviour, 
A mortal Type of his immortal Saviour, 
And truth his Mother Rachel doth expreſs, 
To be her Father Labans Shepherdeſ, 
Meek Moſes whom the Lord of Hoſts did call, 
To lead his People out of Agypts thrall, 
Whole power was ſo much as none before, 

Or ſince his time hath arty mans been more, 
rd cr t V 
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Within the Sacred Text it plainly appears, 
That he was Jethroes Shepherd twenty years. 
Heroick David, Jeſſes youngeſt Son, 
Whoſe As immortal memory hath won, 
Whoſe valiant vigour did in pieces tear 

A furious Lyon, and a ravenous Bear, 

Vho arm'd with faith, and fortitude alone, 
Slew great Goliath with a ſlinging ſtone; 
Whoſe Victories the People ſang molt plain, 
Saul hath a thouſand, he ten thouſand ſlain, 
He from the Sheep-fold came to bea King, 


Whoſe Fane for ever through the V Vorld ſhall ring;. 


He was another Type of that mot High, 

That was, and is, and evermore ſhall be, 

For eur proteCtion, and his mercies ſake, 

Thoſe that will read the ſacred Text, and look. 
With diligence throughout that heavenly Book, 
Shall find the Miniſters have Epithets, 

And named Angels, Stewards, VVatch-men, Eights, 
All Builders, Huſband-men, and Stars that ſhine, 
Infliomed with the, Light that is Divine, 

And with theſe Names within that Book. compil'd, 
They with the. ſtile of Shepherds ace inftil'd;. 
Thus God the Seer and Son the Scriptures call, 
Both Shepherds Myſtical -and Literal; 

And by Frailizudes comparing, do 

All Kings and Church-men bear that title too, 
Wiſe and unſcruteable, Omniſcient, 

Eterna), Gracious and Qmnipotent, 

In love, in juſtice, mercy, and in might, ' 

In honour, power, and glory Infinite, 

In works, in words, in. every attribute g 


Almighty, 
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Almighty, All commanding, Abſolute, 
For wholo notes the Letters of the Name, 
Jehovah ſhall perceive within the ſame, 
The vowels of all tongues included be, 
So hath no name, that e're was named but He. 
And I have heard ſome Scholars make relation, 
That H, is but a breathing aſpiration, 
A Letter that may be left out and ſpared, 
Whereby is clearly to our fight declared, 
"That great Jehovah may be written true, 
With only vowels, a, e, i, o, u} 
And that there is no word but this, 
That hath thera alone, but only rhis, 
So that the Heaven, with all the mighty hoft, 
Of Creatures there, Earth, Sea, or any Coaſt, 
Or Climat, any Fiſh, or Fowl, or Beaſt, 
Or any of his V Vorks, the moſt and leaſt, 
Or thoughts, or words, or writing with the pen, 
Or deeds that are accompliſhed by men; 
But have ſome of theſe Letters in them all, 
And God alone hath all in general : 
By which we ſee according to his will, 
He is in all things, and does all things fill; 
And all ways ſaid or done he hath ordain'd, 
Sore part of his great Name's therein contain'd, 
All future, preſent, and all paſt things, ſeing, 
In Him we hve, and move, and have our beings 
Almighty, All, and all in every where, 
Eternal, in whom change cannot appear 
Immortal, who made all things mortal elſe, 
Omnipotent, whoſe Power all power excels, 
United three in one, and one in three, 

V 2 
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Jehovah, unto whom all glory be, 
Beſides the learned Poets of all tmmes, 1 

Have chanted out their Praiſes in plealadt;Rhimes; 1 

The harmlcfs lives of rural. Shepherd Swains, . - 31408 

Ang beauteous Shepherdeſles on the Plains, 

In Odes, in Roundelays, and Madrigale, 

In Sonnets, and in well penn'd Poſt'rals, 

They have*recorded moſt delightfully, . 

Their Loves, their Fortunes and Felicity, 

And ſureit in this low terreſtrial round, 

Plain honeſt Happineſs is to be found, 

It with the Shepherds is remaining ſtill, 

Becauſe they have leaſt power to do ill;. 

And whilſt they on their Feedjog-flocks attends. 

They have the leaſt occafjons to-offend, 

Ambition, Pomp, and Hell-begottew-Nride, 

And damned Adulation they deride, '- » 

The complemental-flatt'ry, of Kings Courts,; 1; -. 


Is never intermix'd'amids their ſports lt, : 

They {cldom envy at each others, ſtate, | our 

Their love and fear is Gods, the Devil's their hates . L 

In weighty Buſineſs they not mar, . 0» malee,. 1-14ve * 
And curſed Bribes they-neither give aar takes, - i 1! ff ot 


They are not guilty as ſome, great men-are,, 1s Us; 1 
To un lo their Merchant and: Embroiderer 3 10:73 Bt 

* Nor is't a Shepherds Trade by night or day. 

To {wear themſclves,,.and never pay, 91. 9% 

Hc's no State-plotting Matchiviliany  * sf G4 dai!” 
Or Proje@-Monger Mpnopalitany;-. - $i THSP ff 
He hath no Tricks or Wiles to circumvent, . ' ''': 7 | 

Nor fears he when there,comes. a Parliament, .. / | 
He never wears Cap, nor bends his Knee, 
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To feed Contention with an'Advocats Fee, ( | k 
He wants the Art to Cog,: Cheat, 'Swear and by '.17 _ | | 
Nor fears the Gallows, nap the Pulloryg 1) -' 5.) ol bi) (i, s | 
Nor cares he if great men be:Foak- or! Wiſe, | £0 
If Honour fall, and baſe gdiſhoriour rife ; 

Let Fortunes tayunted: Minions fink or ſwim, 

He never breaks his Brains, alPs one-totany'; _ |: «1 
He's free from featful Curſezof the:Pdory!; \ ; '! 

And lives and dies content'wi«h ld&as mare; 

He doth not waſte the time as min uſe;| » | 
His good Creators creatures to'abute; ! i: 

In drinking ſuch ungodly Healths:ta fomez'; » 1 
The vcrie(t Cank&-worms ofiChriftehdbme: | _\.l 
My Lord Ambition, and\mpLady'Prideg'i: 1 | 
Shall with his quathng/not'be magnifiedj! ' » ,' 6d 
Nor for their ſikes will he caronſe and feaſt;,. 

Until from Man wn roar i 21; 

Whereby he *(capesvaiv Oattw and Blaſphetnyy lc 1 1 2 
And Surteits Lon eaten ears | vito vil \ 
He 'ſcapes occaſiowunto Lalts preteddey: 7 | | 
And ſo elcapes the Pox by conſequence z-. | 
Thus doth he hate the Parator and\Prokor, : TED RL? 
The Apothecary, ChiratgeongnbDolRsF,r 1 21” lily 
Whereby he this Prerogagwremdy havey':. ef! uh Nob 1h 
To hold while he be laid qntodis-Grave; - 

Whilſt many that his betters far have'been, 

Will very bardly'hold'the laying in'> . | 
Crook, Blanket, Terkit, - Farriurvtike;/call'd Cronfey'!c 1 
Shall breed no Jars.mto the Phrlnmedt/Houſe. | edt. 
Thus Shepherds live, andithusthiey'end their liveg(o 

Adorn'd and Grac'd with thefe Prerogatives! - i! 1! , 

AnJ1 when he dies, he leavesno wrangling: Heits, -+ 


Satchelr's (86 ) 


To Law, till all be ſpent, and nothing theirs; 
Peace and Tranquillity was all his life, 
And dead, his Goods ſhall breed no cauſe of firife; 
Thus Shepherds have no Places, Means or Times, 
To fall into theſe Hell-deferving Crimes, 
W hich Courtiers, Lawyers, Tradeſmen, men of Arms 
Commit unto their Souls and Bodies barms, 

And from the Shepherds now I turn my Stile, 
To ſundry fort of Sheep another. while ; 
The Lambs that in the Jews Paſſover died, 
Were Figures of the Lamb that's crucified g 
And Eſay doth compare-our heavenly Food 
To a Sheep, which dumb, before the Shearer ſtood, 
Whoſe death and merits-did this:tifle win, | 
The Lamb of God, which freed the: World from ſin; 
The Anagram of Lamb is blame and blame, 
And Chriſt the Lamb'\upon him took our blame, 
His precious Blood (God's heavy Wrath did calm, 
*T was the only balme for fin to cure the ſame 3 
All Power and Praiſe and Glory be therefore 
Aſcribed to the Lamb for evermore: | 
And in the fourſcore Pſalm we read, + : 
That like a Sheep our God: doth Joſeph lead 
Again of us he fach account doth keep, © 
That of his Paſture we are called Sheep, 
And every day we do confeſs almoſt, 
That we have err'd and ftray'd like Sheep. that's loſt ; 
Our Saviour that hath bought our Souls ſo dear, 
Hath ſaid, his Sheep his Voice will only hear, 
And thrice did Chriſt unto St. Peter call, 
In which he ſpake to his Diſciples all, Bp 
If ye do love me, feed my Sheep ( quoth he) 
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And feed my Lambs, if ye love me; 

Moreover, in the final ] ent day, 

There is the right-hand, and the left-hand way, 
V'Vhereas the Sheep he to himſelf doth gather, 
VVith ſaying, come, ye bleſſed'of my Father, &c. 
And tothe Goats in his conſuming ire, . 

He bids depart to everlaſting fire. © - 

Thus our Redeemer and his whole 'Ele&; 

The name of Sheep had evern reſped, 

And the Compariſon holds reference, 

To profite, andto-harmleſs innocence, 

For of all Beaſts that eyer were'or are, 

None can for goodneſs with a Sheep compare, 
Indeed-for Bone and Burden I muſt-grant, 

He's much inferiour to the Elephant, 

The Dromadary, Camel, Horſe, and Af, 

For Load Carriage doth a Sheep _— 511 
Strong Taurus, Eunuchs'ſon, the labouring Ox, 
The (tately Staig, the bobtail'd crafty Fox 
Theſe and all ravenous Beaſts of Prey muſt yield, 
Unto the Sheep the honour of the Field ;- | 
I could recount the names of many more, 

The Lyon, Unicorn, the Bear, and Boar,.) 

The VVolt, the Tyger, the Renoſcerat, 

The Leopard, and anumber more I woty 

But all theſe greedy Beaſts great Ovid's Pen, . 
Calls metamorphoſ'd into Men: | | 
For Beaſt to-Bea(t afford -more Conſcience can,. 
And much leſs Cruelty than Man to Man; 
T'le therefore let ſuch Beaſts be as they be, 
For fear they kick and ſnarl at me. - 
Unto the Sheep again my Muſe doth flees. 
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For honeſt Safety and Comryaditie, 
He with hsi Fleſh and Fleege doth aleed and. fred, 
All Languages and\Nations,: good and bad. 
What can it more than die, that: we may live, 
And ev'ry year to. us 4 Livy give'? 
Tis ſuch a Bounty, and the;Chargeſadeeg,. 
That nothing can defray the Chagge hun Bhceps 
For ſhould the World wantiSkeety but|five-whole year, 
Ten thouſand Millions would; wan@Cleaths.tco wear ; 
And wer't not for the Fleſh of this kind Beaſt, 
The World might Faſt when 4tdoth often Feaſt 5 
There's nothing doth unto,a:;8heep, pertain, -- | | ; 
But *tis for Mans Commediuy andiGain,. ' 
For Men to Men ſo much untruſty pre,' 
To lie, to couzin, to forſwearand ſwear, 
That Oaths, and paſſing Wprds and joyning hands, 
Is like Aſſurance written jithe Ban 
To make Men keepthein Words; and-i in- end this 
The filly Sheeps-skin award t0-Partchmeax is' 
There's many a weakby aan whoſe whale Eſtate, 
Lyes more in Parchment than in Coyn.or Plate, 
Indentures, Leaſes, Evi 1 Walls;:-1:; | he 
Bonds, Contracts, 'Reaards, bligatiouss Bills; I. 
With theſe, although the Sheep-gkin be Fan os Re 
It binds men Rrongly hncchandace not _ | 
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But if a man eats Spiders how)and then, 95th , ; | 
The Oyl of Parchment cures bimiaft in; "= 11 
And what rare Stuffs winch an thee World, ane fant E: toll +4 


Can be in value like tqrPtchment'nam'd 2: 

The richeſt Cloath of Ggld that canbeſess,,; 3! 103.011 
A Yard of it wasne're worth fivehuiidntipmud, 1) 1. - 
And [ have ſeen two FaotbiShbepedidry drofly «7; vii 


"Which 
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Which hath been worth ten thouſand pound at leaſt ; 

A piece of Parciment well with Ink laid over, * 
Helps many Gallafft*to a ſtarving power, 

Into the Merchant it ſome Faith doth (trick, 

It gives the Silkman hope of no diſlike, 

The Taylor it with charity aſfails, 

It thruſts him laſt betwixt his Bill and Vails, 

And by theſe means a piece of Parchmeat can, 
Patch up and make a Gull a Gentleman, 

The nature of it very ſtrange [ find, 

It's much like Phylick, it can looſe and bind, 

It's one mans freedom and anothers loſs, 

And like the Pope it doth both bind and looſe, 

And as the Ram and Ew doth fructifie, 

And ev'ry year a Lamb doth multiply, | 

So doth a Sheep-skin bound make Money breed, 
And procreat, as Seed doth ſpring from Seed, 

Thus is a Sheep-skin prov'd the only ty, 

And ſtay whereon a world of men rely, 

Which holds a crew of Earth-worms in more aw, 
Than both the Tables of the ſacred Law : 

Paſt number I could Functions name, 

ho as it's Parchment live upon the ſame 3 

ut it's ſufficient this ſmall homely touch, 
Should more be writ, my Book would {well too much. 
Now for the Ram, the Ew, the Lamb, and Weather, 
Fle touch their Skins as they are touch'd to Leather, 
And made in Purſles, Pouches, Laces, Strings, - 


Gloves, Points, Books, Covers, and ten thouſand things3 


And many Tradeſmen live and thrive thercby, 

Which it | would I more could amplify, | 

Their Guts ſerve Inſtruments which ſweetly ſound, 
X 
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Their dung is heft ro make moſt fruitful Grouny, 
Their Hoofs burnt will moſt yenomous Serpengs kill; 
Their grated Horns _—_—_— for Poyſon (till, 

Their Milk makes C that hasno fellow, 

The beſt that's made in Etrick 'or,in Yarow, 

Their Feet for the Healthy or the Sick, 

Dreſt as they ſhould be, are good Meat to pick ; 
The Cook and Butcher with the Joynts do gain, 
And poor Folks eat the Gedder, Head and Brain, 
And though all wiſe-mens on will allow, 

A Sheep to be much leſſer than a Cow, 

Now for the honour of the valiant Ram, 

If I were learn'd moretreble than I am, 

Yet could I not ſufficiently expreſs, 

His wondrous worth and excellent worthineſs, 

For by Aſtronomers it is verified, 

How that the Ram in Heaven is fty}lified, 

And of the twelve is plac'd 'Head Sign of all, 
Where Sols keep firſt his EquinoQtial, 

For having with the Pull drunk Aprils Showers, 
And with the Twins doth deck the Earth with Flowers, 
And ſcorch'c the Crab in June with barning Beams, 
Made Julys Lyon chaff with fiery Gleamy, 

In Auguſt ſolace to the Virgin given, 

With Ballance in September madetime even, 
October Scorpion with dectyning conrſe, 

And paſiing by Decembers. Archers force, 

Then having palt Novembers frozen gate, 

He next to Janus watry Sign coth float, 

He tothe Lentil Sipn in February, 

And fo bright Phoebus ends his years Figerie 
Then to the Ram in March im his Carrier, 


»f 


(91) 


He mounts, on which this Sonnet's wrieten here ; 


Now chearful Sol in his illuſtrious Car, 
To glade the Earth his Journey *gins to take, 
And now his glorious Beams he doth-unbar, 


Whiles abſence marr'd, his preſence now doth make, 


Now he Earths weeping 'gins to dry, 


With Eolus breath and his bright Heavenly heat, 
March-Duſt like Clouds through Air doth march and fly, 
And ſeeming Trees, and Plants now life doth get z 

Thus when the Worlds Eye-dazler takes his time, 


At the Celeſtial Ram then Winter's done, 
And. then Dame Nature doth her Livery ſpin, 


Of Flowersand Fruits, which all the Earth puts on ; 


Thus when __ doth ro Aries come, 
The Earth is freed from Winters Martyrdom. 
Thus have [| prov'd the Ram a lncky $ 


1 
Wherein Sun, Earth, and Heaven, a Air combine, 


To have their univerſal Comfort harl'd, 

Upon the time of our decaying World ; 

With twelve Signs each mans body is govern'd, 
And Aries of the Ram doth rule the Head , 
Then are the Judgments fooliſh, fond and baſe, 
That take the name of Ram-head in diſgrace, 
'Tis honour for the Head to have the name, 
Derived from the Ram that rules the ſame ; 
And that the Ram doth rule the Head I know, 
For ev'ry Almanack the ſame doth ſhow. 

From whence ſuch men may gather this relief, 
That though a Ram-head may be cauſe of grief, 
Yet Nature hath this remedy found our, 

They ſhould have Lyons hearts to bear it out, 
And to defend and keep rhe Head from harm, 
X 2 
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The Anagram of Ram I find is armz 

Thus is a Ramhead armd againſt all fear ; 

He needs no Helmet, nor no Head-piece wears 
To ſpcak more in the plural number Rams, 

Ir yeclds {ignifick war like Anagrams; 

The Ram is Mars, Mars is the god of War; 
And Ram 1s armes,. armes wars munitions are, 


And from the fierce encounters which they make, 


Our tilts and turneys did beginning take 

For as the Rams retire, and meet with rage, 
So men do in their warlike equipage 

Aad long ere pouder from hel's damn'd den, 
Was monſtrouſly produced to murther men, 
The Ram, an Enginecall'd a Ram did teach, 
To batter down a Wall, or make a Breach, 
And now ſome places of defence 'gainſt ſhort, 
Have from the Ram the name of Rampiers got 5 
Firſt warlike Trumpets that I &'ce heard nam'd.. 
At Jericho were all of Ram-horns fram'd, 
For at the Ram-horns. Trumpets fearful blaſt, 
Their curled Walls were ſuddenly down caſt. 
Thus is the Ram with many vertues ſtor'd, 

And was in Zgypt for a god ador'd; 

And like a Captain he the Flogk doth lead, . 
As fits their General, their Prince and Head. 
Thus have I prov*.] a Sheep a Beaſt of price, 
Clean and reputed fit for Sacrifice 3 

And ſ1-eping, waking, ' early, or elle late, 

It (till doth chew. the cud and ruminat : 

Of all beaſts in the Worlds czrcumference, 
For meckneſs, profit, and for innocence, 

I have approv'd a Sheep moſt excellent, 


That 
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That with leaſt coſt doth give moſt content; 
There's ſuch inſtinR of nature in the Lamb, 
By bleating it *mongſt thouſands knows the Dame, 
For which the name of agnoſcendo knowing, 
Is given to a Lamb its knowledge ſhowing, 
And now from ſolid proſe I will abſtain, , 
To pleaſant Poetry, and Mirth again, 
The Fables of the Golden Fleece began, 

Becauſe Sheep Wool yields ſtore of gold to men; 
For he that hath great ſtore of Wooly Fleeces, 
May when he pleaſe have ſtore of Golden Pieces - 
Thus many a poor man dieing hath left a Son, 
That hath transform'd the Fleece to Gold like Jaſon. 
And here's a Myſtery profound and deep, 

There's ſundry ſorts of Mutton are no Sheep, 

Lac'd Mutton which let out themſelves to hyre, 
Like hackneys whill be fir'd before they tyre, 
The man or men which for ſuch Mutton hunger, 
Are by their Corporations Mutton-mongers, 

Which is a Brother-hood too large and great, 

That ifthey had a Hall, I would entreat, 

To be their Clerk, or keeper of accounts, 

To ſhew them unto what their Charge amounts. 
My brain in numbring then would grow ſo quick, 
I ſhould be Maſter of Arithmetick,. 


All States, Degrees, and Trades, bath bad and good, 


Aﬀord ſome Members of this Brother-hood ; 
Great therefore then muſt be their multitude, 
When every man may to the Trade intrude. 
It is no freedom, yet theſe men are free; 

No ſavers, . but moſt liberal ſpenders be; 

For this is one thing that doth them-bewitch, 
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That by their Trading they wax ſeldom rich, P 

The value of this 7 16. Jar ſet forth, 

The Fleſh doth colt more than the Broth is worth ; 

They all are Ews, yet are exceeding Ramiſh, 

And will be dainty fe/, who ever familh, 

Nor are they marked for any man, gr no man, 

As mine, or thine, but every man is common, 

Fine Heads, and Necks, and Breaſts they yield ſame ſtore, 

But ſcarcely one good Liver in nineſcore; 

The Liver being bad, it's underſtood, 

The Veins are fil'd with pntrified blood, 

Which makes them fubjeQ to the ſcab, and then 

They prove molt dangerous dyets unto men 3 

And then the Proverb proves noly or mock, 

One ſcabed Sheep's enough to ſpoil a Flock 3 

But yet for all this there's many a Gull, 

Loves Mutton well, dips not his bread i'th' wool, 

And were a man put to his choice to keep, 

*Tis faid a Shrew is better nor a Sheep; 

But if a man be yoked with ſuch an Ewe, 

She may be both a Scabbed Sheep, and Shrew, 

And he that is ſo matcht, his life may well, 

Be compared unto an earthly hell ; ; 

But of my Theam which [ wrot of before, 

I at this Mutton muſt have one cut more 3 

Theſe kind of Sheep have alfthe World o'regrown, 

And ſeldom do wear Fleeces of their own 5 

For they from ſundry men their pellets can pul, 

Whereby they keep themſclves as warm as wool ; 

Beſides in Colours, and in Shapes they wear, 

Quite from all profitable Sheep contrait 

White, black, green, tawny, purple, red, and blew, 
Beyond 
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Beyond the Rain-bow, for the change of hew 3 
Came ſoon like an alteration, | 
But that bare air they cannot live upon, 
The Moons mutation not more- manifold, 
Silk, Velvet, Tiſſue, Cloath, and Cloath of Gold, 
Theſe are the Sheep that Golden-Fleeces wear, 
Who rob themſelves with others V Vool or Hair, 
And. it may be *twas ſuch a Beaſt and Fleece, 
W hich Jaſon brought from Colchos into Greece, 
Were it nv more but ſol dare be bold, 
To think the Land doth many Jaſons hold, 
Who never durſt to paſs a dangerous wave; - 
Yet may with eaſe ſuch-Golden Fleeces have, 
Too much of one thing is good for nothing, they ſay, 
Vie therefore take this needleſs diſh away; | 
For ſhould I too much of Lacd —-2cme I 
I may ov*rcome my readers ſtomach quite. 
Once more unto the good Sheep Ile retire, 
And ſo my Book ſhall to it's end expire; 
Although it be not found in antient wrizers, 
I find all Mutton-eaters are Sheep-biters 
And in ſome places, I have heard and ſeen, 
That Curriſh Sheep-biters they have banged been; 
If any kind of Tyke ſhould faarle or-whinne, 
Or bite or n_ this poor Sheep of mine, : 
Why ? Let them bark, or bite, and. ſpend their breath 
1';e never wiſh them a Sheep-biters: Kds 
My Sheep ſhould have them know: their innocence, 
Shall live'in ſpight of their malevolencez 
I with them themſelves, and me from pain, 
And bite ſuch Sheep, as cannot bite again, 
For if they ſnap at mine, I have atongue, 
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Fhat 1:ke a truſly- Dog ſhall bite again: 

And in cenclulion, this I humbly crave, 

That every one the honeſtly may have, 

That when our frail mortality is paſt, 

We may be the good Shepherd's Sheep at laſt. 
When all things were as wrapt 1n ſable night, 
And Ebeon'd darkneſs: muffled up the night, 
When neither Sun, cor Moon, nor Stars had ſhin'd 
And when no fire,no water, earth nor wind, 

No harveſt, autumn, winter, nor no ſpring, 

| No bird, bealt, fiſh, nor any creeping thing, 
When there was neither-tyme, nar place, nor ſpace, 
'And filence did the Chaos round'imbrace; 

Then did the: Arch-work-maſter of us all, 

Creat this maſſe univerſal Ball, 

And with his mighty word brought all to paſc, 
Saying but let there be, and done it was, - 

Let there be day, night, water, earth, herbs, trees, 
Let there be ſun, moon, ſtars, fiſh, fowl that flies, 
Beaſt of the field; he faid, let there be, 

All things were created, as we may ſee, 

Thus every ſenſible and ſenſlefs thing, 

The high Cieitors VVord to paſs did bring ; 

Ard as in viewing of his Works he ſtood, 

He ſaid that'all things were exceeding good : 

Thus having finith'd Seas, and Earth, and Skyes, 
 Aboundantly with all Varieties, F 

Like a magnificent and ſumptuous Feaſt, 

To th' intextainment of ſome welcome Gueſt, 
When Beaſts, and Birds, and every living Creature, 
And the Earths fruits did. multiply by Nature; 
Then did the Eternal Trinity betake, 
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Ir ſelf to council, and faid, ler us tnake, 
Not let there be, as unto all thigs elſe ; 
But let us make man that the reſt' excels, 
According to our Image let us'make, 
Man, and then the Almighty red earth did take, 
With which he-formed Adam every Limb, 

And having made him, breathed life in him, 
Lo thus the firft-man never was a Child, 
No way with ſin original defil'd; 

But with high Super-natural underſtanding, 

He over all the Word had ſole commanding; 

Yet though to him the Regency was given 
As Earths Leivetennant to the God of Heaven, 
Though he commanded all created things; 

As Deputy under the King of kings, 

Though he ſo highly here was dignified, 

To humble him; not to be, putt with pride; 

He could not brig nor boaſt of high born birth; 
For he was formed out of ſlime and earth ; 

No beaſty fiſh, worm, fowl, herb, wood, ſtone, tree, 
But are of a more antient houſe than hez 
For they were made before him, which prove this, 
1hat their Antiquity is more than his 
Thus both himſelf, and his beloved Spouſe, 

Are by creation of the younger houſe ; 

And whilſt they liv'd in perfe&t holineſs, . 

Thelr richeſt Garments were bare Nakedneſs, 

True Innocence were'their chiefeſt Feeds ; 

For Righteouſneſs no Mask or Vizard needs; 
The Royaliſt Robes that our firſt Parents had, 
Was a free Conſcience with uprightneſs clade; 

They needed not to ſhift, the Cloaths they wore 
| Y 
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'- Until atlaſt, that Hell-polluting Sin, 
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Was Nakedneſs, and they defir'd no- more, 
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With Diſobedjence ſold their Soul within, 

And having loſt their Holieſt perfeQtion z = 
They held their nakedneſs in imperfeQion z 

Then being both aſham'd, they both did frame, 
Garments as Weeds of their deſerved ſhame : 
Thus when as ſin had brought Gods curſe on Man, 
Then ſhame to make Apparel firſt began; 

E're men. had ſaid molt plain it does appear, 

He neither did, nor needed cauſe menſwear z - 
For his Apparel did at firſt begin, 

To be the Robs of pennance for his Sins 

Thus all the brood of Adam, and of Eve, 

The true uſe of Apparel may perceive; 

That they are Liveries, Badges unto all, 

Of our Sins, and our Parents woful fall ; 

Then more than mad the Mad-brain'd people be, 
Or elſe they ſee, and will not ſeem to fee, 

The ſame Kobs of Pride that makes them fwell, 
Are tokens that our beſt deſerts are Hell, 

Much like unto a Traitor to his King, : 
Which would his Countrey ico defirution bring, _. 
Whoſe treacheries being prov'd apparently, 

He by the Law is juſtly Judg'd to dies 

And when the Books for hisdeſervedDeath, 

A Pardon comes, and gives him lenger Breath, 

I think this man moſt madly would appear, 

That would a Halter in a Glory wear, 

Of Life to be quite dif-inherited; 

But if he ſhould vain glorioufly perſiſt, 

To make a Rop of Silk, or Gold Twill, FE 
| n 
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And wear, it's a more honourable ſhow 

Of his Rebellion than courſe Hemp, or Tow 

Might not men juſtly ſay, he were an AG, 

Trwmphing that he once a Yillan was, 

And that wears an halter for the nonce, 

In pride that he deſerv'd a hanging once. 

Such with our Heavenly Father is the caſe, 

Of our firſt Parents, and their fruitful Race, 

Apparel is the miſerable Sign, 

That we are Traitors to our Lord Divine; 

And we like Rebels ſtill moſt pride do take, 

In that which ſtill moſt humble ſhould us make, 

Apparel is the Priſon for our Sing 

Which moſt ſhould ſhame, yet moſt we glory in, 

Apparel is the ſheet of ſhame as it were; 

For man apparel never did receive; 

T1ll he Eternal Death deſerv'd to have: 

How vain is it for Man, a clod of Earth, 

To boalt of his Progeny or Birth, ; 

Becauſe perhaps his Anceſtors were good, 

And ſprung from Royal, or from Noble Blood, 

Where Vertucs worth did in their minds inherit, 

They enjoy'd their Honour by Deſert and Merit, 

Great Alexander, King of Macedon, 

Diſlain'd to be his Father Philips Son, 

But he from Jupiter would be deſcended, 

And as a god be honour'd and attended ; 

Yet when at Babylon heprov'd but a Man, 

His god. head ended foolith at gan 3 

There was-1a Cicily a proud Phyfician, 

Menecrates, and he through high ambitions 

To be a god hinſclf would needs oa 
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And would forſooth be deemed Jupiter z_ 
King Dionyſtus-making a great Feaſt, | | 
The Fool god diſguiſ'd to be a great Beaſt, = ; 
Who by himſelf was at a Table plac'd, - | 
Becauſe as god he ſhould the more be grac'd; | 
The other Gueſts themſelves did feed and fill, : 
He at an empty table (till fat (till ; 
At laſt with humble low Sir Reverence, 

A fcllow came with fire and frankinceaſe ; 

And offered to his god-ſhip, ſaying then, 
Perfumes were fit for gods, and meat for men 3. 

The god in anger raiſe incontinent, : 

Who laughed, and in hunger homeward went. 

The Roman Emperor Domitian 

Would be a god, was murdered by a man. 

Calligola would be a god of wonders, 

And counterfit the Lightning and the thunders, 

Yet every real heavenly thunder crick, 

This cateif in ſuch fear and terrour ſtrake, - 

That he would quake, and ſhake, nnd hide his head, 
Ia any hole, or underneath his bed 3 

And when this godleſs god had many ſlain, 

A Preband dafht out his ungodly brain : 

And thus the Almighty (till againſt pride doth frown, 
And caſts ambition head-long tumbling down. 

Great Pompey would be att the Worlds Superior, 
And Ceſar unto none would be Inferior ; 

But as they both did live ambitiouſly, 

So both of them untimeous deaths did die - 

Tine one in Xgypt had his final fall, 

The other murdered in the Capital. 

'A number more example are beſide, 


Which 
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Which ſhows the miſerable fall of Pride; 


For Pride of State, Birth, Wiſdom, Beauty, Strength, 


And' Pride in any thing will fall at length z 

But fo be proud of Garments that we wear, * 
Is the moſt fooliſh Pride a Heart can bear : 
Know that of thine own thou doth poſleſs, 
Nothing but Sin and woful-Wretchedneſs, 

A Chriſtian's Pride ſhould only: be in this, 
When he can ſay, that God his Father is; 
hen Grace and Mercy well apply'd afford, 
To make him Brother unto Chriſt his Lord ; 
When he unto the Holy Ghoſt can ſay, 

Thou art my School-maſter whom I will obey. 
When he can call the Saints his Fellows, and 
Say to the Angels for my Guard yourſtand ; 
This is a laudable and Chriſtian-Pride, 

To know Chriſt, and to know him Crucified; 
This is that meck Ambition, low Afpiring, 
Which all Men ſhould be earneſt in deſiring ; 
Thus to be proudly Humble is the thing, 
Which will us to the ſtate of Glory bring; 

But yet beware of Pride Hypocritical, 

For Pride in every thing will have a fall, 

A lofty. Mind with lowly Cap on Knee, 

Is humble Pride and meek Hypocrifie, * 

As a great Ship ill ſuited with ſmall ſail, 

A Juday mean'd all Miſchief, cry'd all hail, 
Like the Humility of Abſalom, 

That ſort of Pride much Dangers waits upon ; 
They are the counterfeit, God fave you, Sirs, 
That have their Flatteriesin particulars, | 
That courtcouſly can bige their proud Intents; 
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"Satchel _C16a) 
Under varieties of Complements 3 
Theſe Vipers bend the Knee, and kiſs the Hand, 
And ſwear, ſweet Sir, 1am at your Command x 
And proudly make Humility a Screw, . | 
To wring themſelves into Opinions view : 
Thus Pride is hateful, dangerous and vile, 
And ſhall it (elf at laſt it felf beguile : 
Thus Pride is deadly Sin, and Sin brings Shame, 
V Vhich here I leave to Hell from whence it came; 


. v " 


In& the Water of Ail Soots they are all chang'd and gone; 
Except brave Whitſlade and Hardin, | 
And Satchels his Eſtate is gone, 
Except his poor Deſignation, -. 
VVhich never no Man fhall poſſeſs, 
Except a Scot delign'd Satchels, 

Therefore be gone my Book,ſtretch forth thy VViags and fly, 
Amongſt the Nobles and Gentility - 
Thour't not to- {ell to. Scavingers and Clowns, 

But given to worthy perſons of Renown, 

The: Number's few live pritited, in regard 

My Charges have been great, and [ hope Reward, 

I. cauffd not print many above twelve-ſcore, 

And the Printers arg engagd that they ſhall print no more. 
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The INDEX, 


Part Firſt. 
Ont aining a true Hiſtory of ſeveral Honaur ebleF amilies of the right 
Se Honourable Name of Scot 3 Or, a true Genealogy of the re- 
nowned and honourable Family of Buckcleugh, Page 1. 
- The Antiquity of the Name of Scot. P. 26. 


The ſeveral places of Reſidence of the Family of Buckcleugh.. p. 44. 


The Gentlemens Names who were Peſiovers to the How(e of Buck- 
cleugh, with the Lands they peſeefed for their Service; P» 46. 


Part Second. 1 #148 
Ontaining Satchels's Poii'ral, Prefinted to his Noble and Wor- 
E* thy Friends of the Names of Scot and Elliot. Page 1, 
The Names of the Gentlemen to-whom ſeyeral Dedications 


, are preſented, are to be found outas follows, 
 - Walter Earl of Taryas | | P's 
Sts Francis Scot of Thirlifor P. 9. 
Robert Scot ſecond-ſon to Sir Willie Scot of Hardin P. MI, 
William Scot of Raeburn P+ 14s 
Thomas Scot of Whitſlade : 4 Gs 
John Scot of Wall Ps» 19+ 
Sir William Scot of Hardin P, 23» 
Sir John Scot of Ancrum P, 24. 
Sir William Scot of Hardin younger | P. 25, 
Hugh Scot of Galloſbiels P. 27. 
Sir Patrick Scot of Long-newton P, 30- 
Robert Scot of Horſtiekill 4; . > 4.0  Þ- 31. 
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| he INDEX, - 
tain James Seo. -» 
ang I ORFs | 
-: James Scot of Bowhill - I. 
ir William Elliot 6f Stobs | x T3 
The Laird © Lagifion © =—y a}. 
Williams Elliot of Dunlilire 
Robert Elliot of Midliemill - 
obn Elliot Brother 'to' Sir Wilkamw Elliot of Stobs 
illiam Elliot Untle to the faid Sir William 
Mr, Gavin Elliot Ulncle'to the ſaid Sir Williavs 
Robert Elliot appearant of Dunlibire | 
Robert Elliot appearant of. Lariifon 
_ Gilbert Elliot ſon. to\ Sir William Elliot of Stbs 
bf "x0g4f 


-germar i tothe Laird of Bernſoo in 4i} Sr) 
_ Henry Forrelter of Stonegirthſide in England p. 63« 
Jobn Se appearand of Headſbaw »  ®> P. 646 
Mr. Richard Scot, Parſon of Akirk. P* GS 
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